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PREFACE. 



Thb aadiorof theibUowoag perforQi40£9 canaot comaUit 
to tlie pxtt88> without acknewledgaiig the doepeit senae of gn^ 
titnde» £>c the uncommgn ipacks of approbatioB mtb which hr 
has bcca honoured by the public* 

Though he has chQseo a tjde vsed by Molixre, h% hj^t 
neither bonowed a single cirevmstwice from that great poe$> 
jMTy to the beet of his rccoUe^liooy from any other writer. His 
chief study has been> to steer between the extremes of senti- 
mental gloom» and the excesses of uninteresting levity; he has 
aomc iaaighy y«t he hopes he has also some lesson \ and> as 
lashio^able as it has been lately for the wits, even with his 
ixiwi Mr. Garricic at theur head, to ridicule the comic mus^^ 
when a Utile' gnorey he must dunk that she degenerates into 
^urce* where the grand business of instrudion is negle^ed \ a^ 
consider it as a heresy in criticism to say, that one of the 
jDQOSt arduous tasks within the reach of literature should^ whep 
«t«c«ted> be whoUy without utility. 

The attdu>r having been presunoftuous enough to assert} that 
Iw hasnotpttrloinfid a single sprig of bays fr^m the brow of 
toy 9tlier wviter^ he may» perhaps* be asked, if there are not 
aenrerai plays in the English language, which, before his> pro- 
4i>€«d generals, lawyers, Irishmeny duels, lAascjuerades, and 
niltakes ? He answers, ye? , and confesses moreover, that aU 
tbe- comedies before his* were coiaposed not only of men aoji 
Aij 



PREFACE, 

women, but that, before his, the great business of comedy con- 
sisted in making difficulties for the purpose of removing them } 
in distressing poor young lovers j and in rendering a happy mar* 
riage the objedl of every catastrophe. 

Yet though the author of the School for Wivzs pleads 
goilty to aU these charges, still, in extenuation of his offence, 
-lie beg9 Itave to observe, that having only men and women to 
introc uce upon the stage, he was obliged to compose his Draum^ 
$h ttvsma of mere flesh and blood ; if, however, he has throwp 
this flesh and this blood into new situadons ; ifhe has given 
anew fable, ami plavcd his chara6tersin a point of light hitherto 
iuiexhibated — ^he flatters hin»self that he may call bis pl$f, a i^ew 
pky ; and though it did not exist before the creation of the 
worii. Itke the famous Welch pedigree, that he may have soiae 
amali pretensions to originality. 

Tw<J things, besides the genera) moral inculcated through hH 
piece, L>.e aucr.or has attempted : the first, to rescue the law, 
as a p oresslun, r'rom ridicule or obliquy^ and the second, to 
remove .he imputation of a barbarous ferocity, which dramatit: 
WTiteri, even meaning to complimentthe Irish nation, have coo- 
ht6tcd with their idea of that gallant people.*— The law, liJtfe 
rv' ry ot-er profession, may have members who occasional^ 
ii>f<.. ' It} but, ta the glory of the British name, it is well 
know."," chat, in the worst of times, it has produced numbers 
whcf' virtues reflected honour upon human nature; many of 
the: . rb)"st privileges the constitution has to boast of, were de« 
rived from the integrity, or the wisdom of lawyers : Yet .thte 
at:%c has hitherto case an- indiscriminate stigma upOn the 
whole body, and laboured to make that • profession either 
odtous or eonten>ptible in the thca4Te, which, if the lawa 
ase indeed ilear to good Engjtshmeny ca:^ never be too much re^ 
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speftcd in this kingdom. There is saurcely a play m \jrhich % 
lawyer is introduced, that is not a libel upon the long robe; aad 
so ignorant have many dramatic writers been^ that they haie 
made no distinction whatever between th<; charaAers of the first 
barristers in Westminster-hallj and the meanest solicitors at the 
Old Bailey. 

With respeA to the gentlemen of Ireland, where «vea an 
absolute attempt is manifested to place them in a favourable 
point of view, they are drawn with a brutal promptitude to 
quarrel} which is a disgrace to the well-known humanity «f 
tbair country,— The gentlemen of Ireland have doubtless aqaifik 
s^nscof hpnour; and, like the gentlemen of England, as well 
as like the gentlemen of every o±er ^igh -spirited nation, are 
perhaps unhappily too ready to draw the sword, where they con- 
ceive themselves injured ---But to make them proud of a bar* 
barous propensity to duelling, to make them adaally delight in 
the eflusion of bloody is to fasten a very unjust reproach upofi 
their general character, and to render them universally ob- 
noxious to society. The author of the School wok WivfSf 
therefore, has given a difii^rent pidure of Irish manners, though 
in humble life j and Hatters himself, that those who are reaUy 
acquainted with the original, will acknowledge It to be at least 
a tolerable resemblance. 

It would be ungrateful in the highest degree, to close this 
preface, without acknowledging the very great obligations which 
the mathox has to Mr* Garrick* Every attention which, ei^ier 
as a manager, or as a man, he could give to the interest of 
the following play, he has bestowed with the most ge- 
nerous alacrity ; but, universally admired as he is at present, 
his intrinsic value will not be known, till his loss is deplored j 
and the public have great reason to wish, that this may bt a 
Aiij 
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'Vexy distant event in the annals of tfie. theatre. The epilogue 

•ttfBciently marks the njasterly hand from which it originated^j 
• 80> dtocfc the comic commencement of the prologue ; and the 

cfegant writer of the graver part, is a charaGer of distinguished 

-coHnence in the literary republic- 
It has been- remarked with great justice, that few new pieces 

.were, ever better afted than the School for Wives. Mr.King, 
that highly deserving favourite of the town, was every thing 
the author c«uld possibly wish in General Savage. Mr. Red'!ish 
acquired a very considerable share oF merited reputation in Brf- 
wlie. Mr* Moody is unequalled i:i his Irishman. Mr. Pal- 
mer, from his manner of supporting Leeson, was entitled to a 
much: better part : And Mr. Weston in Torrington was ad"- 
xmtablc. Miss Younge, in Mrs. Belville, extorted applause 

•from the coldest auditor. Her tenderness— her force— her 

'pathos, were the true effusions of genius, and proved that she 
bas no" superior where the feelings are to be interested. With, 
lespeft to Mrs- Abington^ enough can never be said. The ele- 
gance, the vivacity, the critical nicety with which she went 
tiirough Miss Walsingham, is only to be guessed at by those 
^'who are familiar with the performance of that ex<iuisite aftrcss.. 

•Ker- cpifogue was delivered with' an animation not to be con- 
ceived > and manifested the stri^ propriety, with which she I& 
called the first priestess of the comic muse in this country. 

Jatu I, 1774^ 
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This Comedy is the work of Hugh Kelly, a 
writer, who introduced among us .that style of senti- 
mental Drama, which continues to be the Comedy of 
the present time. 

He had failed, we learn by stage history, in a play 
called * A Word to the Wise,' and in consequence 
introduced the present produflion under the name 
of another. It is certainly a pleasing produ»5iion — 
but the boast of its originality is a strange one — if his 
forms are not taken from other Dramatists, his features 
are. — So that though the Individual Persons may 
not be copies, his Comedy resembles others. 

This in truth is no dilemma, except before false 
criticism and prejudice* — if the piece be good, what 
signifies its resemblance to another 5 if it be bad, of 
what avail is it that it»siKiations are borrowed from a 
good one ? 



PROLOGUE. 



SPOKEN BY MR« KING* 

-^O coward hey who in this critic age^ 
Dares set his foot upon the dangerous stage \ 
These boards^ like ice, your footing will hetray. 
Who can tread sure upon a slippery way ? 
Yet some through Jive oMs slide with wond'rousshzUf 
Shim swift along, turn, stop, or wind at wU» 
Some tumble, and get up ; some rise no morei 
While cruel critics watch them on the shore^ 
And at each stumble make a hellish roar I 
A wise philosopher hath truly noted, 
(His name I have forgot, though often quoted^) 
That fine spun spirits from the slightest causty 
Draw to themselves afflidion, or applause : 
So fares it with our hard. — Last week he mtett 
Some hawkers, roaring up and down the stftets. 
Lives, charaSers, behaviour, parentage. 
Of some who lately Uft the mortal stage! 
His ears so caught the sound, and worh^d his i 
He thought his own name floated in the wind*, 
As thus — * Here is a faithful, true relation, 

* Of the birth, parentage, and education, 

* Last dying speech, confession, charaQer, 

* 0/the unhappy malefa&erer, 
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* And comic poet^ Thomas AddUbrainj 

* Who svfftr'd Monday last at Drury^Lane; 

* Ail for tie price of Aalf-penny a piece ;' 
Still in his ears these horrid sounds encreasei 
Tiy^d and condemned, half executed tooy 

There standi M< culprit^ Uill repriev'd byyou^ [Going, 

^»/tfr Mji YouNCE. 

Miss Younge. 
Prayy give me leave — Vve iomething now to say, 

Mr. King. 
h't at the School for Wives ^oaVe taught this wayf 
The School Jor Husbands teaches to obey, [Exit. 

Miss YoiHige^ 
It is a shame f good sirs, that brother King^ 
To joke and laughter should turn every thing. 
Our /"righted poet would have no denial. 
But begs me to say something on his trial: 
The School for Wives, as it to us belongs, 
Should, for our use, be guarded with our tongues, 
tadies,. prepare, arm well your brows and eyes. 
From those your thunder, these your light'* ning flies. 
Should storms be rising in the pit — looh down. 
And still the waves thus, foir ones, with a frown 5, 
Or should the galleries for war declare ; 
l^iQk up-^your eyes will carry twice asfo^r* 
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* Out bard to noble triump/u pwUs your way^ 
Bids you in moral principles be gay ; 
Something Ae*d alter in your education' » 
Something wkichf hurting youy would hurt a nation* 
Ingenuous natures wish you to reclaim ; 
By smiling virtue y 01^ II ensure your aim: 
That gilds with bliss the matrimonial hours^ 
And blends her laurels with the sweetest Jlowers. 

Te married fairl deign to attend our school^ 
And, without usurpation, learn to rule : 
Soon will he cease mean objeQs to pursue. 
In conscience wretched till he lives to you ; 
Tour charms will reformation's pain beguHij 
And vice receive a stab from ev'ry smile. 



* The conckision of the prologue from this line is by another 
hand* 
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jiCT h SCENE I. 

An Apartment ai B e L v i L L E'f . Enter Captain S a v A G e, 
and Miss Walsingham. 

Captain Savage, 
Ha, ha, ha I Well, Miss Walsingham, this fury is 
going ; what a noble peal die has wrung in Belville's 
ears! 

Miss WaL Di4 she see you, Captain Savage ? 

Capt, No, I took care of that: for though she is 
not married to my father, she has ten times the in- 
fluence of a wife, and might injure me not a little 
with him, if I did not support her side of the question. 

MiszWaL It was a pleasant conceit of Mr. Belville, 
to insinuate the poor woman was disordered in her 
senses!— 

Capt. And did you observe how the termagant's 
violence of temper, supported the probability of the 
charge \ 

B 
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Miss Wal, Yes, she became almost frantic, in re* 
ality, when she found herself treated like a mad- 
woman. 

Capu Belville*s affedled surprise too, was admirable. 

Miss WaL Yes, the hypocritical composure of his 
countenance, and his counterfeit pity for the poor 
woman, were intolerable. 

Capt* While that amiable creature, his wife, im- 
plicitly believed every syllable he said 

Miss Wal, And felt nothing hut pity for the ac- 
cuser, instead of paying the least regard to the ac- 
cusation. But pray, is it really under a pretence of 
getting the girl upon the stage, that Belville has taken 
away Mrs. Tempest's niece from the people she 
boarded with ? 

Capu It is. Belville, ever on the look-out for 
fresh obje£ls, met her in those primitive regions pf 
purity, the Green- Boxes; where, discovering that 
she was passionately desirous of becoming an a6tress, 
he improved his acquaiDtance with her, in the fi^i- 
tious charadler of an Irish manager, and she eloped 
last night, to be, as she imagines, the heroine of a 
Dublin theatre. 

Miss Wal. So, then, as he has kept his real name 
artfully coiicealed^-^rs. Tempest can at most but 
susped him of Miss Leeson's seduction. 

Capt. Of no more ; and this, only, from the de- 
scription of the people who saw him in company with 
her at the play $ but I wish the affair may not liave 
a serious conclusion \ for she has a brother, a very 
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spirited young fellow, who is a counsel in the Tem- 
ple, and who will certainly call Belville to an account 
the moment he hears of it. 

Miss Wal. And what will become of the poor crea- 
ture after he has deserted her \ 

Capt, You know that Belvilk is generous to pro*- 
fusion, and has a thousand good qualities to counter^ 
balance this single fault t>f gallantry, which conta- 
minates his character* 

MissWal, You men I you men I— .You are sudi 
wretches, that there's no having a moment's satisfac- 
tion with you 1 and what's still more prorokiog, there^s 
no having a moment's satisfaction without you I 

Capt, Nay, don't think us all alike. 

Miss WaL Til endeavour to deceive myself; for it 
is but a poor argument of your sincerity, to be the 
confidant of another's falsehood. 

Capu Nay, no more of this, my love ; no people 
live happier than Belville and his wife ; nor is there a 
man in England, notwithstanding all his levity, who 
considers his wife with a warmer degree of affeClion : 
if you have a friendship, therefore, for hetf let her 
continue in an error, so necessary to her repose, and 
give no hiat whatever of his gallantries to any body. 

Miss WaL If 1 had no pleasure in obliging you, I 
have too much regard for Mrs. Belville not to follow 
your advice ; but you need not eijoin me so strongly 
on the subjeft, when you know I can keep a secret* 

Capu You are all goodness ; and the prudence with 
which yon have concealed our private engagements, 
Bij 



l6 .THH SCHOOL FOR. WIVES. AQ L 

has eternally obliged me ; had you trusted the secret 
even to Mrs. Belville, it would not have been safe ; 
she would have told her husband, and he is such a 

-rattlescull, that, notwithstanding all his regard for 
me, he would have mentioned it in some moment of 

• levity, and sent it in a course of circulation to my 
father. 
Miss WaU The peculiarity of your father's temper, 

joined to my want of fortune,* made it necessary for 
me to keep our engagements invi^>lably secret ; there 
is no merit, therefore, either, in ray prudeiice, or in 
my labouring assiduously to cultivate the good opi- 
nion of the general, since both were so necessary to 
my own happiness; don't despise lAc foe thisackuovv- 
ledgraent now* • » 

Ca/^.. Bewitching softness I — Rot your goodness, I 
flatter myself, will be speedily rewarded; you aue 
now such a* favoufite with him, that he is eternally 
talking of you ; and I really fancy he means to pro- 
pose,yo« to me himself; for last night, in a few mi- 
nutes after he had declared you would make the best 
wife in the world, he seriously asked me if I had any 

- aversion to matrimpny I , 

. Miss WaL Why, that was a very great concession 
indeed, as he-scidom stoops to consult any body's in- 
clinations* 

Capu So it wa?, I assure you; for, in the army,/ 
btiijg used to notshing but comi^iand .ai>d obedience* 
he i ciiioves. the discipline of the par^e into hjs fa- 

^jivilyi and no wore ^xpeds his orders s^o^ld be 4i$« 
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putedy in matters of a domestic nature^ dun if they 
were delivered at the head of his regiment. 

Miss WaL And yet Mrs. Tempest, who, you say, 
is as much a storm in her nature as her name, is dis- 
puting them eternally. 

Enter Mr* and Mrs, BelviLUE. 

BtL Well, Miss Walsingham, have not we had a 
pretty morning's visitor } 

Miss WaL Really, I think so ; and I have been ask- 
ing Captain Savage how long the lady has been disor* 
dered in her senses ? 

BeL Why will they let the poor woman abroad, 
without some body to take care of her \ 

CapL O, she has her lucid intervals. 

Miss WaL I declare I shall be as angry with you as 
J am with Belvitle. [Asidt to the Captain. 

Mrs, BtL You cann*t think how sensibly she spoke 
at first. 

Bei, I should have had no conception of her mad<* 
nessy if she had not brought^so preposterous a charge 
against me. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv» Lady Rachel Mildew, madam, sends her 
compliments, and if you are not particularly engaged, 
will do herself the pleasure of waiting upon you. 

Mrr. BeL Our compliments, and we shall be glad 
to see her ladyship. [Exit Servant. 

Biij 
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•Be/.- l.wofdierif I4dy Rachel knows that Torring. 
ton came tp t<Mjvn Ifist night from Bath ! 

Un* Bel. I hope he has found benefit by the wa- 
. tcrs, fpr he is one of the be^t creatures existing; he's 
a downright Parson Adams, in good-nature and sirq- 
plicity. * 

Miss JVgJ,' Lady Rachel will be quite happy at his 
r return } and it would be a laughable affair if a march 
could be brought about between the old maid and the 
. old batchel<)r. 

. Capt. Mr. Torriiigton is too much Jaken up at 

Westminster- Hall, to think of paying his devoirs t,o 

.theUdijCs, and too plain a speaker,, I fancy, to be 

agreeable to Lady Rachel. 

Bd, You oiistakejthe matter widely ;, she is deeply 

, smitten with him $. but honest Torrington is utterly 

. unconscious of his conquest, and modestly thinks that 

' he has not a single attradbon for any woman in the 

universe. 

Mrs.' Bel. Yet my poor aunt speaks sufficiently 
plain, in. all conscience, to give him a different opi- 
nion of himself. 

Miss Wal. Yes, and puts her charms into such re- 
pair, whenever she experts to meet him, that her 
cheeks look for all the world like a rasberry ice upon 
, a ground of custard. 

Capt, I thouglu Apollo was the only god of Lady 
Rachers idolatry, -and that in her passion for poetry, 
she had taken leave of all the less elevated aiie6tions. 
BeL O, you mistake again ; the poets are eternally 
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in love, and. can by no means be calculated to.de-. 
scribe the imaginary passions, without being very ^u>^ 
ceptible of the real ones. 

Enter CL SfiTvant. 

Serp, The man, madam, from Tayistock- street, 
has. briought ho,me the or<;s^s. for tUq masquerade, 
^nd desires to kno.w ijf there arc ajay commands for 
him. 

J4rs: BcL O, bid hiiu stay till we see the dresses, 

■ \_Exit Servant* 

Miss IVaL They are only dominos, 

Bel, I am glad of that; for charaders are as difl5- 
cult to be supported at the masquerade, a» they are 
in real life. The last time I was at the Pantheon, a 
vestal virgin invited mp to sup with her, and swore 
that her poqket bad been pickTed by a justice of peace. 

Miss WaL Nay, that was npt so bad as the Hamlet's 
Ghost that bo^ced with.Henry the Eighth, and after- 
wards danced a hornpipe to the lune of Nancy Dayy- 
son. Ha, ha, ha 1 — We foUpw ypu, Mrs. Belville. 

[Exeunf, 



SCENE //. 



Changes to Leeson'j Chambtrs in the Temple, Enter 
Leeson. 

Lees. Where is this clerk of mine ? Connolly I 
Con. IBe&ind.] Here, sir. 
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Lees. Have you copied the marriage -seftlementi as 
I corre6led it i 

£«ter Connolly, wM Pistols, 

Con, Ay, honey, an hour ago. 

Lees, What, you have been trying those pisloh'? 

Con. By my soul I have been firing them this half 
hour, without once being abie to make them go off. 

Lees. They are plaguy dirty. 

Con. In troth, so they are ; I strove to brighten 
• them up a little, but some misfortune attends every 
thing I do, for the more I clane them, the dirtier they 
are, honey. 

Lees, You have had some of your usual daily visi- 
tors for money, I suppose. 

Con, You may say that I and three or four of them 
are now hanging about the door, that I wish hand* 
somely hang'd any where else for bodering us. 

Ltes. No joking, Connolly ! my present situation is a 
very disagreeable one. 

Con, Faith, and so it .is ; but who makes it disa» 
greeable ? your aunt Tempest would let you have as 
much money as you please, but you won't condescend 
to be acquainted with her, though people in this 
country can be very intimate friends, without seeing 
one another's faces for seven years. 

Lees, Do you think me base enough to receive a 
favour from a woman, who has disgraced her family, 
and stoops to be a kept mistress i you see, my sister 
is already ruinM by a corvneflion with her. 
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Com, Ah, sir, a good guinea isn*t the wotse for com- 
ing through a bad hand; if it was, what would be- 
come of us lawyers ? and by my soul, many a high 
head in London, would, at this miiuiie be very low, 
if they hadn't received favours even from much worse 
people than kept mistresses. 

Lees, Others, Connolly, may prostitute their houour, 
as they please ; mine is my chief possession, aad I 
must take particular care of it. 

Con» Honojir, to be sure, is a very fine thing, sir; 
but ] don't see how it is to be taken care of, without 
a little money ; your honour to my knowledge, 
hasn*t been in your own possession these two years, and 
the devil a crum can you honestly swear by, till you 
get it out of (he hands of your creditors. 

Lets, I have given you a licence to talk, Connolly, 
because I k^ow you are faithful \ but 1 hav'ii't giv€;n 
you a liberty to &port with my misfortune>s. 

Con. You know I'd die to serve you, sir; but of 
what use is } our giving me leave to spake, if you ob- 
lige me to hould my tongue ? 'tis out of pure love 
and a'fl'cfliou that I put you in miqd of your misfor- 
tunes. 

Lees. Well, Connolly, a few days will, in all proba- 
bility, enable me to redeem my honour, and to re- 
ward your Hdelily; tlie lovely Emily, you know, has. 
. half- consented to embrace the first opportunity of 
flying with me to Scotland, and the paltry trifles. I, 
fwe, will not be miss*d in her fortune. 
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Con, But, dear sir, consider you are going to fight 
a duel this very evening, and if you should be kilt, I 
fancy you will find it a little difficult to run away 
afterwards with the lovely Emily. 

Ze«. If I fall, there will be an end to my misfor- 
tunes. 

Con, But surely it will not be quite genteel, to go 
out of the world without paying your debts. 

Ues. But how shall I stay in the world, Connolly, 
without punishing Belville for ruining my sister ? 

Con, O, th» devil fly away with this honour; an 
ounce of common sense, is worth a whole ship load 
of it, if we must prefer a bullet or a halter to a fine 
young lady and a great fortune. 

Lees, We'll talk no more on the subjcft at present. 
Take this letter to Mr. Belville j deliver it into his 
own hand, be sure ; and bring me an answer : make 
haste, for I shall not stir out till you Come back. 

Con, By my soul, I wish you may be able to stir out 
then— O, but that's true I 

Lees. What's the matter? 

Om, Why, sir, the gentleman I last liv'd clerk 
with, died lately, and left me a legacy of twenty 
guineas- 

Lees, What I is Mr. Stanley dead? 

Con. Faith, his friends have behav'd very unkind- 
ly if he is not, for they have buried him these six 
weeks. 

Lees. And what then } 
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Con. Why, sir, I received my little legacy this 
morning, and if youM be so good as to keep it for me, 
Pd be much obliged to you. 

Lees, Connolly, I understand you, but I am already 
shamefully in your debt ; you've had no money from 
me this age ■ 

Cm. O, sir, that does not signify; if you are not kilt 
in this damn'd duel, you'll be able enough to pay me : 
if you are, I sha'n't want it. 

Ltes, Why so, my poor fellow ? 

Con* Because, though I am but your clerk, and 
though I think fighting the most foolish thing upon 
earth, I'm as much a gentleman as yourself, and have 
as much right to commit a murder in the way of duel- 
ling. 

Lees. And what then? You have no quarrel with 
Mr. Belville ? 

Con. I shall have a damn'd quarrel with him though 
if you are kilt : your death shall be reveng'd, depend 
upon it, so let that content you. 

Lees* My dear Connolly, I hope I sha'n't want 
such aproof of your affe^ion -^Howhe distresses met 

Con. You will want a second, 1 suppose, in this af- 
fair : I stood second to my own brother in the Fif- 
teen Acres, and though that has made me detest the 
very thought of duelling ever since ; yet if you want 
a friend, I'll attend you to the field of death with a 
great deal of satisfaction. 

Lees. I thank you, Connolly, but I think it ex- 
tremely wrong in any man who has a quarrel to ex<* 
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pose tiis friend to difficulties ; we sbou'dn't seek for 
redress, if we are not equal to the task of fighting our 
own battles ; and I choose you particularly to carry 
my letter, btcause you may be supposed ignorant of 
the toiitents, and thought to be atfting only in the 
ordinary course of your business. 

Con. Say no more about it, honey; I will be back 
with you presently. [Going , returns,] I put the twenty 
guineas in your pocket, before you were up, sir ; and 
I don*t believe youM look for such a thing there, if I 
wasn't to tell you of it. [Exit, 

Lees, This faithful, noble hearted creature! — but 
let me fly from thought ; the business I have to ex-- 
ecute will not bear the test of reflection. [Exit. 

i?f.enf*r Connolly. 
Con. As this is a challenge, I shou'dn't go without a 
sword; come down, little tickle-pitcher. [Takes a 
sword.] Some people may think me very conceited 
now ; but as the dirties black-legs in town can wear 
one without being stared at, I don't think it can 
suffer any disgrace by the side of an honest man. [Exit, 

SCENE m. 

Changes to an Apartment at Belville's. Enter Mrs* 
Belville. 

Mrs. BeL How strangely this affair of Mrs. Tem- 
pest hangs upon my spirits, though I have every rea- 
son, from the tenderness, the politeness, and the ge- 
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ticrosjty of Mr. Belville, as well as from the woman's 
behaviour, to believe the whole charge the result of 
a disturbed imagination. — Yet suppose it should be 
athially true : — Heigho !-~well, suppose it should ;— 
I would endeavour — I ihmk 1 would endeavour to 
keep my temper : — a frowning face never recovered a 
heart tfiat was not to be fixed with a smiling one:— 
but womfen in general forget this grand article of the 
mall inionial creed entirely j the dignity of insulted 
virtue obliges them to pLiy the fool, whenever their 
Corydons play the libertine; and poh! they must 
pull down the house about the traitors ears, though 
they are themselves to be crushed in pieces by the 
ruins. 

Enter a Servanti 
Strv. Lady Rachel Mildew, madam. [Exit Serw, 

Enter Lady Rachtl Mildew. 

iMdy Rack, My dear, how have you done since the 
little eternity of my last seeing you ? Mr. Torrington 
is come to town, I hear. 

Mrs. Bel. He is, and must be greatly flattered to 
find that your ladyship has tnade him the hero of your 
new comedy. 

Lady Reck. Yes, I hive drawn him as he is, an 
honest pra6litioner of the law ; which is, I fancy, no 
very commoh charafler— 

Mrs, BeL And it must be a vast acquisition to (he 
theatre. 

C 



Zai^ /?4ei« Yet the managers of both houses have 
refuse^ my play; have refused it peremptorily I 
though I offered to make them a present of it. 

Mrs, BeU That's very surprising, when you ofiered 
to make them a present of it. 

Lady Rack. They alledge, that the audiences are 
tired of crying at comedies ; and insist that my De- 
spairing Shepherdess is absolutely too dismal for re- 
presentation. 

Mrs, Bel. What, though you have introduced a law* 
yer in a new light 1 

Lady Rack, Yes, and have a boarding-school romp» 
that slaps her mother's face, and throws a bason of 
scalding water at her governess. 

Mrs, Bel. Why surely these are capital jokes I 

Lady Rack, But the managers cann't find them out. 
T^ — However, I am determined to bring it out some- 
where ; and I have discovered such a treasure for my 
boarding-school romp, as exceeds the most sanguine 
jexpedlation of criticism. 

Mrs. Bel, How fortunate I 

Lady Rack. Going to Mrs. Le Blond, my mille* 
ner's, this morning, to see some contraband silks, 
(for you know there's a foreign minister just arrived) 
I heard a loud voice rehearsing Juliet from the dining- 
room ; and, upon inquiry, found that it was a coun- 
try girl just eloped from her friends in town, to go 
upon the stage with an Irish manager. 

Mrs. BeU Ten to one, the strange woman's niece, 
who has been here this morning. \^Asid€» 

% 
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Lady Rack. Mrs. Le Blond has some doubts about 
the manager, it seems, though she has not seen him . 
yet, because the apartments are very expensive, and 
were taken by a fine gentleman out of livety. 

Mrs. BeL What am I to think of this ? Pray, 

Lady Rachel, as you have conversed with this young 
a6tress, I suppose you could procure me a sight of 
her I 

Lady Rack. This moment if you will, I am very 
intimate with her already ; but pray keep the matter 
a secret from your husband, for he is so witty, you 
know, upon my passion for the drama, thiit I shall be 
teased to death by him. 

Mrs.'BtL O, you may be very sure that your secret 
is safe, for I have a most particular reason to keep it 
from Mr. Belville ; but he is coming this way with 
Captain Savage, let us at present avoid him. [Exeunt. 

Enter Belville and Captmn Savage. 

Capt. You arc a very strange man, Belville ; you 
are for ever tremblingly aolicrfous about the happi- 
ness of your wife, yet for ever endangering it by 
your passion for variety. 

Btl. Why, there is certainly a contradi6l:ion be- 
tween my prihciples and my pra^ke 5 but if ever you 
marry, you'll be able to reconcile it perfeftly. Pos- 
session, Savage I O, possession, is a imserable whetter 
of the appetite in love 1 and I own myself so siid a 
fellow, that though I would not exchange Mrs. Bcfl- 
ville*fl mind for any woman's itpea earth, there is 
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scarcely a woman's perso^i upon earth which is not to 
m^ a stronger object of attia^ion. 

Cfl/r. Then, perhaps^ in a linle tiawj you* 11 be weary 
of Miss Leeson ? . 

Bel. To be sure I shall; though, to own the muh, 
I have not yet carried n^y point conclusively with ilic 
httle monkey. 

Capt, Why, how the plague has she escaped a mo- 
xnent in your liands.? 

B<1, By a unerc accident.i-She came to the lodg- 
ings, which my man Spruce prepared for her, rather 
unexpedledly last night, sp that i happened to be en- 
gaged particularly in another quaiter — you undec- 
sta^id me-*and the danin'd aunt found n^e so much 
employment all the.niornUig, that I qould only scud 
^ message by Spruce, promising to call upon hc^ the 
first mpmenjt I had to spare in the course of the day.. 

Capt, And so you are previously satisfied that you 
shall be tired of her i. 

Bel. Tired of hen?— Why, I am at this monwnt in 
.pursuit of fresh game^ against the hour €»{* satiety :-^ 
^ame, that you kao,w to be exic^uisite : wd 1 ^incy I 
shall bring it down, though it is closely guacdfiid by a 
4eal of that pride, which passes for virtue with the 
geaerajity of your mighty good people. 

Capt. litdeed L and may a body know tUi^ wo^^d^i; ? 

Bel. Y014 are to be trusted with any things for. you 
are the closest fellow I evj^r kriew, and tJie rackjtsejf 
'Would hardly m^ke yoii discover, one o£ your own 
secrets to an^ bo4y-r^What (ip ygu think of M^a 
Walsingham ? 
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CapU Miss WalsinghamI— Death and the deVil I 

[Atidtm 
BeL Miss Walsingham. 

Capt. Why surely she has not received your ad* 
dresses with any degree of approbation I 

Bel. With every degree of appro4i>ation I could ex- 
pe^. 

Cdpu She has? 

Ed. Ay : why this news surprises you ) 

CapU it does indeed I 

BH. Ha, ha^ ha I I cann't help laughing to think 
what a happy dog Miss Walnngham's husband is 
likely to be 1 

CapU A very happy dog, truly I 

Bd. She's a delicious g^rl, is^'t she, Savage }'Mu^ 
but she'll require a little more trouble ;— for a fine 
woman, like a fortified town, to speak in your fa» 
ther's language, demands a regular siege; and we 
must even allow her the honours of war, to magnify 
the greatness of our own Viftory . 

CapU Well, it amazes me how you gay fellows 
ever have the presumption to attack a woman of 
principle; Miss Walsingham has no apparent tevify 
-of any kind about her. 

BeL No; but she eontinued in my house after I 
had whispered my passion in her ear, and gave me a 
second opportunity of addressing her improperly; 
what greater encouragement eeuld I desire? 

Enter Sfuvce. 
Well, Spruce, what^re your oommuidi ? 
Ciij 



spruce. My ia(jiv i^itist.^-ji^e out witti i^dy R^diel, 
*}r.. 

BeL I understand yc^iu . . f 
- JSpmoe. I beii^HC 3<OM jiioi {.^'$ide, Bxit, 

Capt, Whjart jSiMJe, j&ft^lt^a ^i iJ^ese si^njlicain luok^ 
. bctiveea Spofoce and; ypit ^ .-• 

Bel. Only that Miss vValsinohaui is left alone, an4 
that I have now an opportunity ot:c»lfe ruining hur ; . 
you must excuse atV3|'88V^wtrs ycnt i)h»sj,. npofl. my 
soul ; but not a word ot tlii* ft§kir U> ttjiy bod); j be- 
:caa«e^:w:hejl i sh^«ilil^fiQftbr1Jy:iwn4§>. tji6i?e may be 
/oDi&:ctnongb .to^t^tiijd^pi/it^ v^V^t>jer^n4 of l}Of)i>ui> 
able matrimony. j [£*/*. 

Cz/?^ So, here's.a<li«X)wry I a pile9ifW|S.disj^>v.e/y I 
4aid wliik. I' IvaviB bQf^ir^ifcliing myUhi^^ndiioii, and 
saiCriftciBg- my imnestsii.to'prdhioe li*e *iappiiKss of 
this wcMnan> she h»$ l:>e«o> iil!i%fi>j«^ tp 4ii« addresses 
of another; to the ajLidie««ia:pi"'xi,n»ari^ied n?an I the 
husbaiKl of her iriend» aii4 ^iQ M^linwte frieiwl of h^r 
intended husband l-r-My iJ^iviUf'*/^>*'t\4CGQUiit, hpwu 
exer>' she has agt >et',p<f«^e«dcd- to- any crintinaL 
leiigthsr-rBut wh)i.d44 ^ht kej9(> the aifcHC a secret 
from roe? or why did jhe c^jniinue in l\\% house after 
a repeated declaration of his, tmwarran table attach- 
rapnt ?-* What's toibe doiicf-»~it 1 open ruy engage, 
mcnt with, her to Bcittille, I aaiaure he will instanily 
desist ;-r-but then het honDur*is left in a state ex;* 
tremely questionable-^ it shall be stiil cooc<;aled-f- 
While it remains unknown, BelYille will himself tell 
me every thing $-— atid doubt, upon an occasion of 
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this nature, is infinitely more insupporfabio than the 
downright falsehood of the woniaix whom wq love. 

. [Exit. 



ACT IL SCENE 7. 

An{ j^artment in General Savag b*s House, Enter 
General Savage and Torrington. 

Generals 
Zounds.! Torrington,. give me quarter, when I sur- 
render up my sword : ( own that for these twenty 
years, I have been sutfering all the inconveqiencies 
of marriage, without tasting any one of its comforis, 
and rejoicing in an imaginary freedom, vvjiile 1 was 
really grovelling in chains. 

Tor» In the the dirtiest chains upon earthj — yet you 
Wou'dn*t be convinc'd, but UughM a.t s\,\\ your mar- 
ried acquaintance as sUves, when net que of thetn put 
up wiih half so much from the worst xvife-, as you 
were oblig'd to crouch under from a "kept niistress.* 

Gen. 'Tis too. true. But, you kno<i^ ^he^sacYificcd 
much for me ;— you know that she was thC^widrnv pf 
a colonel, and rcifus'4.twoyery advaiitageous thatches 
on my account. 

Tor. If she was the widow of a judge, and had re- 
fused.a high chanQell^rt-, she was stilJ- a devil incar- 
nate, and you were in course a madman to live with 
her, •' 
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understanding, in thinking of a woman almost young 
enough to be your grand-daughter. 

Gen. Nothing like an expencncM chief to command 
in any garrison. 

Tor. RecoUedl the state of your present citadel. 

Gen, Well, if I am blown up by my own mine, I 
shall be the only sufferer— There's another thing I 
want to talk of, I am going to marry my son to Miss 
Moreland. 

for. Miss Moreland I— - 

Gtn. Belville's sister. 

Tor. O, ay, I remember that Moreland had got a 
good estate to assume the name of Belville. 

Gen, I haven't yet mentioned the matter to my son, 
but I settled the affair with the girl's mother yes* 
terday, and she only waits to communicate it to Bel- 
ville, who is her oracle, you know. 

Tor. And are you sure the captain will like her ? 

Gen. I am not so unreasonable as to insist upon his 
liking her, I shall only insist upon his marrying her. 

Tor* What, whether he likes her or not ? 

GeUm When I issue my orders, I expcft them to be 
obeyM ; and don*t look for an examination into their 
propriety. 

Tor. What a delightful thing it must be to live un- 
der a military government, where a man is not to be 
troubled with the exercise of his understanding. 

Gen. Miss Moreland has thirty thousand pounds-^ 
That's a large sum of ammunition money. 
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Tor. Ay» but a marriage merely on the score of 
fortune, is only gilding the death-warrant sent down 
for the execution of a prisoner. However as. I know 
your obstinate attachment to what you once resolve^ 
\ sha'n't pretend to argue with you ; where are the 
papers which you want me to consider } 

Gem. They are in my library — File off with me to 
the next room, and they shall be laid before you-— 
But first I'll order the chariet, for the moment I have 
your opinion, I purpose to sit down regularly before 
Miss Walsingham — ^who waits there } 

EnUr a Servant, ^ 

Gen, Is Mrs. Tempest at home ? 

Serv» Yes, sir, just come in, and just going out 
again* 

Gen, Very well; order the chariot to be got 
feady.' 

Serv, Sir, one of the pannels was broke last night 
at the opera-house. 

Gen* Sir, I didn't call to have the pleasure of your 
conversation, but to have obedience paid to my 
orders. 

Tor. Go order the chariot, you blockhead. 

Sero. With the broken pannel, sir t 

Gen, Yes, you rascal, if both pannels were broke, 
and the back shattered to pieces. 

Serv, The coachman thinks that one of the wheels 
is damagM, sir. 

Gen, Don't attempt to reason, you dog, but, execute 
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your orders. Bring the chariot without the wheels, 

if you cann't bring it with them. 

Tor* Ay, bring ir, if you redtice it to a sledge, and 
jet your master loolc like a malefadtor for high treason, 
«n his journey to Tyburn. 

Enter Mrs* Tempest. 

Mrs. Temp, General Savage, is t)ic house to be for 
ever a scene of noice with your domineering ?— The 
chariot sha'n't be brought — it won't be fit for use 'till 
it is repaired— and John shall drive it this very minute 
to the coach- maker'is. 

Gen* Nay, my dear, if it isn't fit for use, that's ano- 
ther thing. 

Tor* Here's the experienced chief, that's fit to com- 
mand in any garrison. [Asida 

Gm* Go, order me ihc coach then. [To the Scrt^ 

Mrs* Temp, You cann't have the coach. 

Gen* And why so, my love ? 

Mrs* Temp* Because I want it for myself.— Robcrf, 
^ct a hack for your master — though indeed I don't sec 
what business he has out of the house. 

^Exeunt Mrs. Temp, and Serv, 

Tor* When you issue orders, you expe<a them to 
be obeyed, and don't look for an examination into 
their propriety. ^ 

Gen* The fury ! — this has steel'd me against her 
for ever, and nothing on eariii can now prevent rac 
from drumming her out immediately. 
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Mrs. Temp. [Behind,] An unreasonable old fool-^ 
But 1*11 make him know who governs this house 1 

Gen, Zounds 1 here she comes again ; she has been 
lying in ambuscade, I suppose, and has over-heard us* 

Tor. What if she has i you are steeled against her 
for ever. 

Gen, No, 8he*s not coming— she's going down 
stairs ;— and noW| dear Torrington, you must be as 
silent as a sentinel on an out'post about this affair. If 
that virago was to hear a syllable of it, she might per- 
haps attack Miss Walsingham in her very camp, and 
defeajt my whole plan of operations. 

Tor. I thought you were determined to drum her 
out immediately. [Exeuntm 



SCENE n. 

Changes to Bblville's. £n<«r Aftij Walsingham* 
followed by Belville. 

Miu Wtd. I beg, sir, that you will insult me no 
longer with your solicitations of this nature — ^Give 
me proofs of your sincerity indeed 1 What proofs of 
your sincerity can your situation admit of, if I could 
be even weak enough to think of you with partiality 
at all 2 

Bel. If our affedlions, madam, were under the go- 
vernment of our reason, circumstanced as I am, this 
unliappy bosom wouldn't be torn by passion for Miss 
Walsingham.— -Had I been bless*d with your ac- 
D 



9B THB SCHOOL FOR WIVIt. 4B H 

ijuaintance b€fore I saw Mrs. Belville, my hand as 
well as my heart, would have been humlxly oflfer'd to 
your acceptance^fatei however, has ordered it other- 
wise, and it is cruel to reproach me wrth that situation 
as a crime, which ought to be pitied as my greatest 
misfortune. 

Miss WaL Re*8 a6lually forcing tears into his eyes. 
•-However, I'll mortify him severely. [^jiside. 

BtL But suclh proofs of sincerity as my situation can 
adroit of, you shall yourself commajid, as my only 
business in existence is to adore you. 

Miss WaL His only business in existence to adore 
inel [Aside. 

Bil. Prostrate at your feet, my dearest Miss WaU 
singham, lKneeiing'\ behold a heart eternally devoted 
to your service. — You have too much good sense, 
madam, to be the slave of custom, and too much hu« 
inanity not to pity the wretchedness you have caused. 
«--Only, therefore, say that you commiserate my suf^ 
ferings — I'll ask no more — and surely that may be 
said, without any injury to your purity, to snalch even 
an enemy from di8tra6tioo**where*s my handken- 
i;hief? [-^si^i* 

Miss WaL Now to answer in his own way, and to 
make him ridiculous to himself. [Asida^^ If I thought, 
if I could think [AffeQing to weep.'] that these protes- 
tations were real. 

BeL How can you, madam, be so unjust to your own 
merit ^ how can you be so cruelly doubtful of my sc^ 
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lemn asseveratkms ? — Here I again kneel, and swear 
eternal love! 

Miss fVuL I don't know what to say-^but there is 
one proof — \_^ffeHing to weep,'] 

Bel. Nan^e it, my anget, this moment^ and make 
Me the happiest of mankind ! 

Miss WaL Swear to be mine for ever. 

BeL I have sworn it a thousand times^ my 
charmer; and I will swear it to the last moment of 
my life. 

• Miss WaL Why then— but don't look at me, I be*, 
seech you— I don't know how to speak i t ' 
- BtL The' delicious emotion^-^do not check the 
generous tide of tenderness that fills me with such 
ecstacy. 

Miss fVsl, You'll despise me for this weakness. 

Bei. This weakness-^this generosity, which will de^ 
xnand my everlasting gratitude. 

Miss WaL I am a fool — but there is a kind of fota^ 
lity in this aflfair-^nd I do consent to go off with you* 

BeL Eternal blessings on your condescension. 

Miss WaL You are irresistible, and I am ready to 
fly with you to afty part of the world. 

BeL Fly to any part of the world indeed-^you shall 
fly by yourself then I [jiside,'] You are the most 
Itfvely, the most tender creature in the world, and 
thus again let me thank you : O, Miss Walsin^am, 
1 cannot express how happy you've made me f-^But 
whereas the necessity of our leaving England i 

Miss Wai. \ thought he wouldn't like to go abroail^ 
Dij 
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\Asidt ] That I may possess the pleasure of your 
company unrivalM. 
jB?/. I must cure her of this taste for travelling-— 

Mi$5 WaL You don't answer, Mr. Belville? 

Bd, Why I was turning the consequence of your 
proposal in my thoughts, as going off—going off— 
you know- ^ 

Misi WaL Why going off", you know, is going off— • 
And what objection can you have to going off? 

Btl, Why going off, will subje6b you at a certainty^* 
to the slander ot the world ; whereas by staying at 
home^ we may not only have numberless opportu- 
nities of meeting, but at the same time prevent suspi* 
cion itself from ever breathing on your reputation. 

Mii$ Wal, I didn't dream of your starting any 
4liiiiculties, sir>—Just now 1 was dearer to you than 
all the world. 

BtL And so you are, by heaven 1 

Mils WaL Why won't you sacrifice the world then 
at once to obtain me? 

BtL Surely, my dearest life, you must know the 
. necessity, which every man of honour is under, of 
keeping up his character \ 

Miss WaL So, here's this fellow swearing to ten 
thousand lies, and yet talking very gravely about his 
honour and his character. Inside,"] Why, to be sure 
in these days, Mr. Belvilie, the instances of conjugal 
infidelity are so very scarce, and men of fashion are 
so remarkable for a tender attachment to their wives, 



that I don't wondefr at your circunispe£tion-«-Bi]t do 
yoQ think I can stoop to accept you by halves, or ad- 
mit of any parmership in your heart ? 

Bel. O you must do more than that^ if you hivt 
«hy thing to say to me. [Mde»'\ Surely, madam, 
when you know my vrhole soul unalterably your own^ 
you will permit me to preserve those appearaiicet with 
the world, which are indispcnsiWy rcqfuisite — Mrs. 
Belville is a mosft estcell^tjt woman, however it may 
be my fortune to be devoted to another — Her happi- 
tiness, besides, constitutes a principal part of my felicity, 
and if I was pubHciy td forsake hej^, I should be 
hunted as a monster from society. 

Miss WaL Thea, I suppose it is by way of pro^ 
moting M*s. Melville's repose, sir, that you make 
love to other women ; and by way of shewing the 
nicety of your honour, that you attempt the purity 
of such as your own roof, peculiarly, intitles to pro* 
tfcdiibn. For tibe honour intended to me — thus low 
to the ground let me thank you, Mr. Belville. 
Ed^ JLaugh'd at, by all the stings of mortification! 
Miss WaL Good bye.— Don't let this accident 
ihbrtify your vanity too much;— but take care, the 
next time you. vow eternal love, that the obje^ 
il neither tender enough to sob-^sob-*-at your dis- 
tress ; nor provoking enough to make a proposal of 
leaving England«.-*-How greatly a little commoa 
sense can lower these fdlows of extraordinary im<^ 
pudencet \ExiU 

BeL l^Ahm*'] So then, I am fairly tidceiiiii| and she 
Diij 
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has been only diverting herself with me all this time :«^ 
however, lady fair, I may chance to have the laugh 
in a little time on my side \ for if you can sport in 
tills manner about the flame, I think it must in the 
nm lay hold of your wings: — what shall I do in this 
affair? — she sees the matter in its true light, and 
there's no good to be expeded from thumping of 
bosoms, or squeezing white handkerchiefs:— no these 
wo^i't do with women of sense, and in a short time, 
they'll be ridiculous to the very babies of a boarding- 
school. 

Enter Captain S A ¥ A G B« 

Capt. Well, Belville, what news } You have had 
a fresh opportunity with Miss Walsingham. 

BeL Why, faith. Savage, I've had a most extra* 
ordinary scene with her, and yet have but little rea^ 
son to brag of my good fortune, though she oflfered. 
in express terms to run away with me. 

Capt» Pr'ythee explain yourself, man; she cou*dnV 
surely be so shameless! 

Bel. O, her offering to run away with me, was by 
no means the worst part of the affair. 

Capt. No, then it must be damned bad indeed I 
bat pr'ythee, hurry to an explanation. 

BeL W>iy, then the worst part of the af&ir is, that 
she was laughing at me the whole time ; and made 
this proposal of an elopement, with no other view, 
than to shew me in strong colours to myself, as a very 
dirty fellow to the best wife in England. 

Capt. I am very easy. [Aside. 
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J?«/«r Sprucs. • ■ • ' 

spruce. Sir, there is an Irish gcnrleraan below 'With* 
a letter for you, who will deliver it to nobdcfy but' 
yourself* 

Bel, Shew him up then. 

Spruce. Yes, sir. 

<^<. It'iaay be on busiiiess^ Kelville; rU. lake 
ray leave of you. ' 

' Belp O, by no meaits; I can have no business 
which T'ddsire to keep from you, though you are tike' 
arranC'^t miser of your confidence upon earth, and; 
^ould rather trust your life in any body's hafidi» 
than even a paltry amoor with the apprentice of a' 
milliner. • * 

Emter C011NOVI.T. 
Con* Gintlemin, your most obedient; pray wlui:)!? 
of you is A4r. Btlyille ? 
BeL My name is Belville, at your service, sir. 
Coh. I have ^ little bit of a letter £;>r you^ «r. a 

'• ■ ■' ^^^» 
/ The people where Miss Leeson lately lodged,. 

* asserting possitively that you have taken her away 

* in a fidVitious charadler, the brother of that unhappy 

* girl, thinks himself obliged to demand satisfaftion 

* for the injury you have done his family; though a 

* stranger to your person, he is sufficiently acquainted 

* with your reputation for spirit, and shall, therefore. 
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* make no doubt of aecing you with a case of pistolsi 
< near the ring in Hyde Park^ at eight o'clock this 

• evenings to a^svfer the claim of ♦ .. 

* George Leesoii* 
* To Craggs Belville, Esq.' 

" Coptic Eight o'docl^ ill ths ereningK 'tis te strange 
time 1 * ' -^ . : 

Con^ .Why so, honey ^ A fine evening, is, < as |«ood 
a dfQQ for a bad a£tjon as. a. fine moKnkig'i and if a/ 
man pf sense can b^^uCH^ a^^ liooli as to 6ght: % duel, tie 
s^€Mld never sle^ upanct)^ nat^Ci. ^r.tto more Jhe. 
^inks of it, the «KWf *» mn9fr,ii?e|,hdn|»elf ashaijie^ 
of his resolution. 

Be/. A pretty letter I 

Con, O yes, an ' htvnkdorr tt) k btace of bullets is a 
very pretty, things . i. < . • - .•:.., 

Bel. For a challenge, liowever^ Ms-^ery civilly^ 
writteiil 

Con.^ Fftith'i df it was-wfiflleA to me, InsliouVU^t be 
very fond of such civility; I wonder he4oesji't.s^n 
himself, your most obedient servant. 

. Capt. I . told you JLeeson's charadter, and whaf 
would become of this damn'd l)usihcss j but your af- 
fkirs — are they settled^ Belville? 

ffel. O they are always settled — for as this is a coun- 
try where people occasionally die, I take constant care 
to be prepared for contingencies. 

Coo. Occasionally die 1—1*11 be very much obliged 
to you, sir, if you will tefl me the couAjry were jpeo- 
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pie do not die } for I'll immediately go and end my 
days there. 

BiL Ha, ha, ha I 

Con, Faith> you may laugh, gintlemin, but tho' I 
am a foolish Irishman^ and come about a foolish piece 
of business, IM prefer a snug birth in this world, 
bad as it is, to the finest coffia in all Christeodom. 

BtU I am surpris*d, sir, that thinking in this man- 
ner, you would be the bearer of a challenge. 

Con, Arid well you may, sir, — But we must often 
take a pleasure in serving our friends, by doing 
things that are very disagreeable to us. 

Capt^ Then you think Mr. Leeson much to blame^ 
perhaps, for hazarding his life where he can by no 
means repair the honour of his sister. 

Con. Indeed and I do— But I shall think this gintle- 
min, begging his pardon, much more to blame for 
meeting him* 

BeL And why so, sir-— You wou*dn't have me dis« 
appoint your friends 

Con. Faith, and that I would-*He, poor lad, may 
have some reason at present to be tired of the .world, 
but you have a fine estate, a fine wife, a fine parcel 
of children — In short, honey, you have every thing 
to make you fond of living, and the devil burn me, 
was I in your case, if I'd stake my own happiness 
against the misery of any man. 

BeL I am very much obliged to your advice, sir, 
tho* on the present occasion I cannot adopt it ; be so 
good as to present my compUmeiiti to your friend. 
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and tell him T will cer taifil^ do myself the honour of 
attending his appointment. 

Con, Why then, upon ray soni, I am very sofry 
for it. 

Capt. 'TIs not very customary, sir, with gentle- 
men of Ireland to oppose an affair of honour. 

Con. They are like the gtntlemin of England, sir, 
they are brave to a ftiuh; yet I hope to see the day 
that it will be infamous to draw the swords of either, 
against any body but the enemies of theii' country. 

[Exit. 

Bel. I am quite charmed with this honest Hiber- 
nian, and Would almost fight a duel for the pleasure 
bf Ihs acquaintance. 

Capt. Come, step with me a little, and let us con- 
sider, wheiher there may not be some method of ac- 
commodating this cursed business. 

BeL Poh! don*t be uneasy upon my account; my 
diarafter, witfi regard to affairs of this nature, is un- 
happily too well established, and you may be sure 
that 1 shan't fight with Lceson. 
* Capt. No— you have irtjured him greatly. 

BeL The very reasofi of all others why I should 
cot cut his throat. [Exeuni. 

J^nf^r Spruce. 

, Spryct* What, the devil, this master ^cif mine has 
'got a duel upQo his bands 1 Zounds 1^ I fun sorry 
.fiBT tllat( he is a prince of a fellow I ao^ a.giK>d 9ub« 
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je6l Biust always love his prince, though he may now 
and then be a little out of humour with his anions. 

Enter General Savage. 

Gen, Your hall -door standing open, Spruce, and 
fioneof your sentinels being on guajrd, 1 have sur- 
prised your camp thus far without resistance: Where 
is your master ? 

Spruce. Just gone out with Captain Savage, sir. 

Gen, Is your lady at home } 

Spruce, No» sir, but Miss Walsingham is at home ; 
shall 1 inform her of your visit } 

Gen* There is no occasion to inform her of it> for 
here she is, Spru<;e. [^Exit Spruce. 

Enter Miss Walsingham. 

Miss Wal. General lavage, your most humbje 
servant. 

Gen* My dear Miss Walsingham, it is rather cru^ 
thai you should be left at home by yourself, and yet 
I am greatly rejoic*d to find you at present without 
compaoy. 

Miss Wal* Icann't but think myself in the best com- 
pany, whea I hare the honour of your conversation. 
General* 

Gtn. You flatter me too much, madam ; yet I am 
come to talk with you on a serioMS affair, Miss Wal- 
singham \ an affair of importance to me and to your- 
self:— Have you leisure to favour me with a short 
»udience» if I beat a pprley ? 
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Miss IVaL Any thing of importance to you, sir, is 
always suflScient to command my leisure.— *Ti« is 
as the captain suspe^ed. [Aside, 

Gin, You tremble, my lovely girl, but don't be 
alarmed ; for though my business is of an important 
nature, I hope it won't be of a disagreeable one. 

Miss W^fl/.. And yet I am greatly agitated. [Aside. 

Gen. Soldiers, Miss Walsingham, are said to be 
generally favour'd by the kind partiality of the 
ladies. 

Miss WaL The ladies are not without gratitude, 
sir, to those who devote their lives peculiarly to the 
service of their country. 

Gen. Generously said, madam : Then give me 
leave, without any masked battery, to ask, if the 
heart of an honest soldier is a prize at all worth your 
acceptance. 

Miss WaL Upon my word, sir, there's no masked 
battery in this question. 

Gen. I am as fond of a coup*de*main, madam, in 
love as in war, and hate the tedious method of sap- 
ping a tuwn, when there is a possibility of entering 
sword in hand. 

Miss WaL Why, really, sir, a WQinaft may as well 
know her own mind, whensfie is summoned by the 
trumpet of a Jover, as when .she undergoes all the 
tiresome formality of a siege. You see I have caught 
your own mode of conversiag, General. 

Gen. And a very great compliment I consider it, 
madam : But now that you have candidly confessed 
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an acquaiiitance with your own mind, answer me 
with that frankness for which every body admires 
>ou so much. Have you any objc6lion to change the 
name of Walsingham? 

Miss WaL Why then frankly, General Savage, I 
say no. 

Gen, Teit thousand thanks to you for this kind 
declaration. 

Miss Wal. I hope you won't think it a forward one. 

Gen* I'd sooner see my son rim away in the day of 
battle; — I'd sooner think Lord Russel was br.bcd by 
Lewis the XlVth, and sooner villify the memory of 
Algernon Sydney. 

Miss fVal, How unjust it was ever to suppose the 
General a tyrannical father 1 l/^iide», 

GeH* You have told me condescendingly, Miss 
Walsingham, that you have no objection to change 
your luune, I have but one question more to ask. 

Miss WaL Pray propose it. 

Gen, Would the name of Savage be disagreeable to 
you?-— Speak firankly again, my dear girl I 

Miss Walm Why then again I frankly say, no. 

Gtn, You make me too happy ; and though I shall 
readily own, that a proposal of this nature would 
come with more propriety from my son 

Miss WaL I am much better pleased that you 
make the proposal >ourself, sir» 

Gen. You are too good tome. — Tonington thought 
that I should meet with a repulse. \^Aside, 

£ 
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Miss Wal. Have you communicated this business 
to the Captain, sir? 

Gen. No, my dear madam^ I did not think that at 
all necessary. I have always been attentive to the 
Captain's happiness, and I propose that he shall be 
married in a few days. 

Miss WaL What, whether 1 will or no ? 

Gen, O, you can have no objeflion. 

Miss Wal. I must be consulted, however, about 
the day, General : but nothing in my power shall be 
wanting to make him happy. 

Gen* Obliging loveliness! 

Miss WaL You may imagine, that if I was not 
previously imprest in favour of your proposal, it 
would not have met my concurrence so readily. 

Gen, Than you own that I had a previous friend 
in the garrison. 

Miss. WaL I don't bkish to acknowledge it' when X 
consider the accomplishments of the object, sir. ' 

Gen. O this is too mtich, madam ; the principal 
merit of the objeft is his passion for Miss Walsing- 
ham. 

Miss Wal. Don't say that. General, ¥ beg of you, 
fori don*t think there are maoy women in the king, 
dom, who could behold him with indifference. 

Gen* Ah, y<ju flattering, flattering angel! — and 
yet, by the memory of Marlborough, my lovely 
girl, it was the idea of a prepossession on your part^ 
which encouraged me to hope for a favourable rc« 
ception. 
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Miss Wal. Then I must have been very indiscreet, 
for I labour'd to conceal that prepossession as much 
as possible.^ 

. Gen, You cou'dn't conceal it from me I you 
cou'd'nt conceal it from me!— The female heart is 
a field which I am thoroughly acquainted with, and 
which has more than once been a witness to my vie* 
tories, madam. 

Miss WaL I don't at all doubt your success with 
the ladies, General ; but as we now understand one 
another so perfeflly, you will give me leave to retire. 

Gen, One word, my dear creature, and no more , 
I shall wait upon you some time to-day, with Mr. 
Torrington, about the necessary settlements. 

Miss, Wal, You must do as you please, General^ 
you are invincible in every thing. 

Gen, And if you please, we'll keep every thing a 
profound secret, 'till the articles are all settled, and 
the definite treaty ready for execution. 

Miss Wal, You may he sure, thai delicacy will not 
suffer me to be communicative on the subject, sir. 

Gen* Then leave every thing to my manage- 
ment. 
. Missff^^L I cai^'t trust a more noble negociator. 

* [£«/. 

Gen, The day's my own. ISings,"] 

Britons siriA'e honi'ef strike home I Revenge, &c» 

[Exit singing, 

— ^•— ■■' •f ^ ■■ - ■■ ■ , zr 

E iij 
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ACT III. SCENE L 



Miss Leeson*! Ixdgings, Enter Lady RacHBL Mil* 
D£Wy Mrs. Belville, and Miss LeeSon. 

Lady RackeL 
Well, Mrs. Belville, I am extremely glad you agree 
with roe, in opinion of this young lady's qualifica* 
lions for the stage. Don't you think she'd play Miss 
Headstrong admirably in my comedy ? 

Mrs. Bel, Yes, indeed, I think she possesses a na* 
tural fund of spirit, very much adapted to the charac- 
ter. — *Tis impossible, surely, that this hoyden can have 
a moment's atiraflion for Mr. Belvillel [Aside* 

Miss Lees. You are very obliging, ladies ; but I 
have no turn for comedy j my forte is tragedy in- 
tirely. 

Alphonso !^0 AlpkonsOi-to thee I call, &c. 

Lady Rack. But, my dear, is there none of our co- 
medies to your taste ? 

Miss Lees. O, yes ; some of the sentimental ones arc 
very pretty, there's such little difference between 
them and tragedies. 

J^dy Rack. And pray, my dear, how long have 
you. been engaged to Mr. Frankly } 

Miss Lees. A only came away last night, and hav'n't 
seen Mr. Frankly since, though I expedl him every 
moment. 

Mrs, Bel. Last night I jubt as Mrs. Tempest men- 
tioned« [Asidt* 



ua UL vRt SCHOOL ro% WITES: 5^ 

Leafyi Rati. You had the concurrence of yodr 
ifiends I 

Miss Lies. Hot I» inadam ; Mr. Frankly said, I had 
lOo inuch genius to mind my friends, and as I should 
want nothing from them, there was no occasion to 
consult them in the affair. 

: Lady RmcIu Then OsbaMiston is not your real name, 
perhaps ? 

Misi Lees, O no, nor do I tell my real name : I 
chose Osbaldiston^' -bfecause it was a long one, and 
would make a stfildng appearance m the biRs. 

Mrs, Bel, I wiah we could aee Mr. Frankly. 

Miss' Jots. I^haps you aiaTv Qiadanti for he de- 
ikgns'to give me a lesson every day, 'till we are ready 
to set off for Ineland^ 

1 LadyRacL Sofip<|se tben^ my dear, yo6 would 
oblige us iwhh a scesie in Juliet, by^ way of shdwing 
your proficiency to Mrs^ BelvtUe. 

Miss Lees, Wil^you 8tM)d up for Roraeo } 

i^i&2o6.« Withal my hearty a4id I Ml give you 
some instrul^lioivsv 

' Mi» Lees. I b^g pai'd^, ma'^m ) 111 learn to a6l 
■nder nobody bur Mr. Frankly. This room is with- 
out a carpet j if you will step into the n^xt, ladres, 111 
endeavour to obligcryou* * ' 

^k^M I not 'b& entdmtCdf dtsiraugAt-'^^^ 
This way, ladlesi' • 

Lady Back. Pray^ madam, slitew us the way* 

.{Mtetunt Miss i^eion and Lady RacheU 

Mrs BeL I'll prolong this mumnwry as ixKich as 
£ iij 
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possible, in hopes the manager may come. lie still, 
poor fluttering heart 1 it cannot be the lord of aU 
your wishes 1 it cannot surely beyour ador'd BeWitlel 

Re-enter Miss Lbeson. , 

Miss Lees. Hair's't 1 lefc my Romeo and Juliet 
here i O yes, there it is. 

Enter BsirVlfrps* 

Bel. ■ I I m i y ,, 0-f wtre tkpsesyes in Hea&n^ 
Th^d thrtf the starry region sAin» to Mgkt^ 
jtkat tirds would sing^ and thtnk'itnfas tie mom I 

Miss leesi Ah, my dear Mr. Frankly I Tm so glad 
you are come 1 1 was dying to see you. 

Bei* Kiss roe, my de^P)-^whx didn't you send m« 
word of your intention to k:ome away last nights 

Miss Lees. I hadn't time>4 but us I knew where the 
lodgings were, I Ikought i ahvuldbe able to find yoa 
by a note to thf (eoffee*'h4>u&e' I always dire^ed to. 

Bei» Kiss me again, my little sparkler 1 

Miss Lees, JN|iy, 1 wx>n't be kids'd in this manner I 
for though I. am going on the stagey I intend to have 
some regard for my character. But, lia,M» ha I lam 
glad you are come now : I have company above stairs. 

BeL Company I that's unlucky at ihis <tme, for I 
wanted to make you intircly easy about your ckaiac- 
tcr. [Aside*] And pray» my dear, who is your com- 
pany ? You know we must be very cautious, for fear 
/pf your relations*: 
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MmLets^ O, they are only ladie8.«^But one of 
them is the most beautiful creature in the world 1 

BeL The devil she is ! 

Miss Lees. An eartlftrtading Uar^ and makes dim 
Aeavens light* 

BcL Zoundsl IMl take a peep at the star, wlio 
^uiowa but I may have an opportunity of making 
another a6lress. £^«u^ 

. Miss Lees* Come^ charmer I charmer 1 

BeL WerHth<fuasfau, 

As that vast shore^ washed by thefartkeU sea^ 
J mould adventwefor such merchandise. 
Now let's see what fortune has sent us above stairs* 

\£xeunt» 

SCENE IL 

Changes to a Dining Room at Miss Leesom'^. Mrs^ 
BfiLviLLE and Lady Rachel discovered, 

Mrs, Beli This is a most ignorant young creature^ 
Lady Rachel. 

Lady Rack. Why i think she is— did you observe 
how she slighted my offer of instru6liiig her I 

Enter Miss Le£S0N. 
Mis Lees. Ladies! — ladies 1 — here he is! here is 
Mr. Frankly I 

Enter Belville bowing very low y and not seeing the 
Ladies. 
Bel, Ladies^ your most obedient. 
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Mrs* BeL Let foe, if possible, recoiled^ tayafeif— 
Sir, your raott obedient humble seryant. 

BeL Zounds! let me out of the house. 
< Lady Rack. What do I see ? 

Miss Lees, You seem, ladies, to know this gentler 
man } 

Mrs.Bei. {Taking hold of him."] You sha'nt ^fov 
f«negade — You laugh'd at my credulity 'this morii^ 
ing, and I must now laikgh at your embarrassment. 

BeL What a kind thing it wotrfd be in atiy body to 
blow out my stupid brains ? 

Lady Rack, I'll mark this down for an ifieident^ik 
my comedy. 

Miss Lees. What do you hang your head for, Mr, 
Frankly ? 

BeL Be so good as to ask that lady, my dear,— 
The devil has been long in my debt, and now he 
pays me home with a witness. 

Mrs. BeL What a cruel thing it is to let Mi's. Tem- 
f>est out| my love, without somebody to take care of 
her! 

MissLees^ What, do you know Mrs. Tempest, 
madam ? 

Mrs* Bel, Yes, my dear; and I am pretty well 

acquainted with this gentleman. 

Miss Lees, What, isn't this gentleman the manager 
of a playhouse in Ireland! 

BiL The curtain is almost dropt, my dear ; the 
farce is nearly over, and you'll be speedily acquainted 
with the catastrophe. 



JSIli, THB SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 5/ 

Enter Mrs. Tempest. 

Mrs. Tern. Yes, sir, the curtain is almost dropt : 
I have had spies to watch yowr haunts, and the cata- 
strophe euds in your detedlion Come, you aban- 

don'd slut 

Miss Lees. And have I elop'd after all, without 
being brought upon the stage ? 

Mrs. Tern. I don't know that you would be 
brought upon the stage; but I am sure you were 
near being brought upon the town. I hope, madam, 
for the future, you'll set me down a mad- woman. 

[To Mrs. BeK 

Mrs. Bel. Mr. Belvilie, you'll make my apologies 
to this lady, and acknowledge that I think her pcr- 
fe^lly in her senses. 

Bel. I wisli that I had intirely lost mine. 

Lady Rack. [Meriting.'] I wish that 1 hadintirdy lost 
mine. A very natural wish in such a situation. 

Mrs. Temp. Come, you audacious minx, come 
away. You shall be sent into Yorkshire this very 
evening; and see what your poor mother will «ay to 
you, hussy. 

Miss Lees. I will go on the stage, if I die foc't ; 
and 'tis some comfort there's a play-house at York^ 
[Exit Mrs. Tempest, and Miss Leeson. 

Bel. Nancy, 1 am so asham'd, so humbled, and ao 
penitent^ that if you knew wh%t passes here, I am 
sure you would forgive me. 
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Mrs, BeL My love, though I cannot say I rejoice in 
your infidelity, yet, believe me, I pity your distress ; 
let us therefore think no more of this. 

Lady Rack, \Writing.'] And think no more of tkiu 
——This condu6t is new in a wife, and very dra- 
matic. 

BeL Where, my angel, have you acquired so many 
requisites to charm with ? 

Mrs, Bel, In your society, my dear j and believe me 
—that a wife may be as true a friend as any bottle* 
companion upon earth, though she can neither get 
merry with you over night, nor blow your brains 
about some foolish quarrel in the morning. 

BeL If wives knew the omnipotence of virtue, 
where she wears a smile upon her face, they'd all 
follow your bewitching example, and make a faith- 
less husband quite an incredible character. 

Lady Rack, Quite an incredible ckaraQer I — Let mc 
set down that. [Writing."] 

SCENE in. 



Changes to Generai Savage's. Enter General and 
Captain. 

Gen. Yes, Horace, I have been just visiting at 
Belville's. 

Capt. You found iwbody at home, but Mis Wal- 
singham i 

Gen, No, but I'd a long conversation with her^ 
and upon a very interesting subject. 
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Capu *Tis as I guess'd. [Asidu 

Gen, She is a most amiable creature, Horace. 

Capt* So she is, sir, and will make any man happy 
hat marries her. 

Gen. I am gla4 you think so. 

Capt, He's glad I think so I — 'tis plain, — but I 
must leave every thing to himself, and seem wholly 
passive in the affair. [Asiden 

Gen. A married life after al)» Horace, I am now 
convinced is the most happy, as well as the most re- 
putable. 
• Capt. It is indeed, sir. 

Gen, Then, perhaps, you would have no objeftion 
to be married, if I offered you as agreeable a young 
woman as Miss WaUingham. 

Capt, |Twould be my first pride on every occasion^ 
sir, to pay an implicit obedience to your commands. 

Gen. That's sensibly said, Horace, and obligingly 
said i prepare yourself therefore for an introduction 
to^the lady in the morning. 

Capi, Is the lady prepared to receive me, sir? 
,.C.en._ O yes 4 and you cannH think how highly de- 
lighted Miss Walsingham appeared, when I acquaint- 
ed her with my resolution on the subject. 

Capi, She's all goodness 1 

Gen. The more I know her, the more I am charmed 
with her. 1 must not be explicit with him yet, for 
fear my secret should get wind, and reach the ears of 
the enemy. [Aside,"] I propose, Horace, that you 
should be married immediately. 
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Capu The sooner the better, sir, I have no will but 
yours. 

Gtn. [Shaking hands xvitk him,'] By the memory of 
Marlbro', you are a most excellent boy I --But what 
do you think ? Miss Walsingham insists upon nam- 
ing the day. 

Capu And welcome, sir, I am sure she wpn*t make 
it a distant one. 

Gen. O, she said, that nothing in her power should 
be wanting to make you happy. 

Capu I am sure of that, sir. 

Gen. [A loud knocking.'] Zounds, Horace! here's 
the disgrace and punishment of my life : let*s avoid 
her as we would a fever in the camp. 

Capt. Come to the library, and I'll tell you how 
whimsically she was treated this morning at Belville's. 

Gen. Death and the devil I make haste. O, I 

must laugh at marriage and be curst to me 1 But I 

am providing, Horace, against your falling into my 

crrror. 

Capt. I am eternally indebted to you, sir. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Mrs. Bclville, and Lady Rachel. 

Lady Rack. Nay, Mrs. Belville) I have no patience^ 
you a^l quite unnaturally. 

Mrs. Bel. What I because I am unwilling to be mi- 
serable ? 
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Lady Rack, This new instance of Mr. Bclville's in- 
fidelity—This attempt to seduce Miss Walsingham, 
"which your woman overheard is unpardonable. 

Mrs, Bel. I don't say but that I am strongly 
wounded by his irregularities. Yet if Mr. Belville 
is unhappily a rover, I would much rather that he 
should have twenty mistresses than one. 
Lady Rack, You astonish me I 
Mr^ BtL Why, don't you know, my dear madam, 
that while he is divided amidst a variety of objeds, 
*tis impossible for him to have a serious attachment. 

Lady Rack, Lord, Mrs. Belvillel how can you speak 
nvith so much composure 1 a virtuous woman should 
be always outrag:eous upon such an occasion as this. 
Mrs, Bel, What, and weary the innocent sun and 
moon from the firmament, like a despairing princess 
in a tragedy — No — no — Lady Rachel, 'tis bad enough 
to be indifferent to the man I love, without studying 
to excite his aversion. 

Lady Rack. How glad I am that Miss Walsingham 
made him so heartily asham'd of himself: Lord, 
these young men are so full of levity : Give me a 
husband of Mr. Torrington's age, say I. 

Mrs, BeL And give me a husband of Mr. Beiville's, 
say I, with all his follies : However, Lady Rachel, I 
am pretty well satisfied that my condu^at Miss Lee- 
son's will have a proper effeft upon Mr. Belvillc's 
generosity, and put an entire end to his gallantries 
for the future. 
lady Bach, Don't decdve yourself, my dear.— 
F 
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The gods in the shilling gallery would sooner give 
up Roast Beef, or go without an epilogue on the 
first night of a new piece. 

Mrs. Bel. Why should you th'mk so of such a man 
as Ntr. BelvillcJ 

Lady Racff. Because Mr. fielville is a man : How. 
ever, if you dare run the risque**~we will try the sin- 
cerity of his reformation. 

Mrs. Bet, If I dare run the risque 1 I would stake 
ray soul upon his honour. 

Lady Hack. Then your poor soul would be in a 
very terrible situation. 
Mrs. BeL By what test can we prove his sincerity } 
Lddy Rack, By a very simple one. Ymi know I 
write so like Miss Walsingham, that our hands are 
scarcely known asunder. 
Mrs. Bel, Well — 

Lady Rack, Why then let we write to him as from 
her. / 

Mrs, BeL If I di(/ not think it would look like a 
doubt of his honour*^ 
Lady Rack, Poh I dare you proceed upon my plan } 
Mrs, BeL Most confidently : Come to my dressing- 
room, were you*ll find every thing ready for wnt- 
ing, and then you may explain your scheme more 
particularly. 

Lady Rack. Til attend you, but I am really sorry, 
my dear, for the love of propriety, to see you so calm 
under the perfidy of your husband j you should be 
quite wretched— indeed you should. [Rxaint. 
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SCENE r. 

The TempUn Enter Lee son. 

tees. The helUhounds are after me, and if 1 am 

arrested at this time, my honour will not only be 

^jlown upon by Brudenell, but I shall perhaps lose 

Emily into the bargain. [Exk, 

Enter Leech, Crow, and Wolf, dressed in fur habits. 

Leech, Yonder, my lads, he darts through the 
Cloisters; who the devil could think that he would 
smoke us in this disguise ? Crow, do you take the 
Fleet-Street side of the Temple, as fast a^ you can, 
to prevent his doubling us that way — and, Wolf, do 
you run round the Garden Court, that he itiayn*t 
escape us by the Thames— I'll follow the strait line 
myself, and the devil's in the dice if he is not snapp'd 
by one of us. [Exeunt. 

SCENE KL 



Changes to another part of the Temple, Enter Leeson on 
ene side, and Connolly o« the other. 
Lees, Fly, open the chambers this moment— the 
bailTlfs are after mt. 

Con, ♦Paith'and that 1 will— but it will be of no use 
to fly a^step neither, if I hav'n't the key. 
Lees. Zounds 1 didn't you lock the door ? 
Fij 
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Con. Yes; but I believe I left the key on the inside 
—however your own key will do the business as well. 

Lees. True, and I forgot it in my confusion, do you 
stay iiere, and throw every impediment in the way of 
these rascals. L^^^* 

C«a. Faith and that I will. 

Enter Crow and Wolf. 

Crow. Pray, sir, did you see a gentleman, run this 
way, drest in green and gold. 

Con, In troth I did.^ 

IVolf. And which way did he rua> 

Con, That I can tell you too. 

Wolf, We shall be muqk oblig'd to you. 

Con. Indeed and you, will not, Mr. Catchpole, for 
the dievil an information shall you get from Con-> 
nolly ; I see plainly enough what you JM*e, you black- 
guards, though there's no guessing iit you in these fur* 
coats. 

Crow. Keep your information to yourself and l^ 
damn'd ; here the cull comesy a pritoner in the cu&» 
tody of Master Leechv 

Enter htt^OlSf ani'L^XQ^kp 
Lees, Well, but treat rac like a gcntleman^Dont 
expose me unnecessarily.. 

Leech. Expose you, master, w£ nc[ver expose aoy 
body, 'till gentlemen thus expose theimtclves, venever 
they compels their creditors to arrest them* 
Con^ And whqre's your authority foi; arii^sting; thft 
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gentfeman $ let irs see it this minute, ibr may be you 
-hnv'n't it about you. 

Leech, O liere's our authority, ve knew as we had to 
ido vid a lawyer, and so we came properly prepar'd, 
my master. 

Lees, What shall I do? 

Con, Why hark'e, sir— Don't you think that yoa 
and I could beat these three thieves, to their hearts 
content ?--I have nothing but my carcase to venture 
for you, honey, but that you are as welcome to as the 
fiowers in May. 

Lees, O, by no means, Connolly, we must not fly in 
the face of the laws. 

C9n, That's the reason that you are going to fight a 
duel. 

Lees. Hark'e, officer — I have some very material 
business to execute in the course of this evening : here 
are five guineas for a little indulgence, and I assure 
you, opon the honour of a gentleman, that if I have 
life, 1*11 attend your own appointment to-morrow 
morning. 

' Leeck* I cann't do it, master<^Five guineas to be 
sure is a genteel thing— but I have ten for the takihg 
of you, do you see— and so if you please to step to my 
house in Southampton- Buildings, you may send fof 
some friend to bail you, or settle the aiiair as well as 
you can with the plaintiff. 

Con, rii go bail for him this minute, if you don*t 
Want some body to be bail for myself. 

Leesn Let me reflect a moment* 
Fiij 
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Croo)^ [To Co».] Can you swear yourself wortb one 
hundred and seventy pounds wiien your debts are 
paid \ 

Om. In troth, I cannot, nor one hundred and se^ 
venty pence — unless I have a mind to perjure myself* 
— But one man's body is as good as another's, and since 
he has no bail to give you but his flesh, the fattest of 
us two is the best security. 

Wolf. No, if we can n't get better bail than you, we 
shall lock up his body in prison according to law. 

Con. Faith, and a very wise law it must be, which 
cuts off every method of getting money, by way of 
making us pay our debts. 

Letck> Well, Master Leeson, what do )ou deter- 
mine upon ? 

Lee&, A moment's patience— Yonder I see Mr. 
Torrington — a* thought occurs — yet it carries the ap- 
pearance of fraud however, as it will be really 

innocent, nay laughable in the end, and as my ruio or 
salvation depends upon my present decision, it must 
be hazarded. 

Crcztf* Come, master^ fix upon something, a,nd don't 
keep us waiting for yi>u. ' 

Con. By my soul, honey, he don't want you to 
wait for himj he'll be very much obliged to you if 
you go away, and leave him to follow his own 
business. 

Lees, Well, gentlemen— here comes Mr. Torring- 
ton : you know him, I suppose, and will be satisfie4 
with his security. 
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Leech. O weMl take his bail for ten thousand podnds, 
my master^Every body knows him to be a man of 
fortune. 

Lees, Give roe leave to speak to him then, and I 
shall not be ungrateful for the civility. 

Leech. Well v\e will — But hark*e, lads, look to the 
passes, that no tricks may be play*d upon travellers. 

£«f<:r TORRINGTON. 

Lies, Mr. Torringlon, your most obedient. 

Tor. Your humble servant. 

I^es, I have many apologies to make, Mr, Torring- 
ton, for presuming to stop a gentleman to whom I 
have not the honour of being known ; yet when I 
explain the nature of my business, sir, I shall by no 
means despair of an excuse* 

Tor, To the business, I beg, sir. 

Lees, You must know, sir, that the three gentlemen 
behind me, are three traders from Dantzick, men of 
considerable property, who» in the present distracted 
state of Poland, wish to tettle with their families ia 
this country. 

Tor, Dantzick traders.— —Ay, I sec they are fo- 
reigners by their dress. 

Leech, Ay, now he is opening the affair. 

Lees, They want therefore to be naturalized— and 
have been. recommended to me for legal advice. 

Tor, You are at the baf, sir. 

Lees. I have eat my way to professional ftonour sonif 
time, sir. 
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Tor. Ay, the cooks of the four societies tak.c ^arc 
that the students shall perform every thing which de- 
pends upon teeth, young gentleman. The eating 

icxercises are the only ones never dispens'd with. 

Lees, I am, however, a very young barrister, Mr. 
Torrington j and as the affair is of great importance 
to them, 1 am desirous that some gentleman of emi- 
nence in the law should revise my poor opinion, be- 
fore they make it a ground of any serious deter- 
mination. 

Tor. You are too modest young gentleman, to en- 
tertain any doubts upon this occasion, as nothing is 
clearer than the laws respefting the naturalization of 
foreigners. 

Con, Faith the old gentleman smiles very good na* 
'turedly. 

Leech, I fancy he*ll stand it, Crow, and advance the 
crop for the younker. ' 

Lees. To be sure the laws are very clear to genlle- 
men of your superior abilities.— But ! have candidly 
acknowledged the weakness of my own judgment to 
my clients, and advis'd them so warmly to solicil 
your opinion, that they will not be satisfy'd unless 
you kindly consent ttp oblige them. 

Tor. O, if nothing but my opinion will satisfy them, 
let them follow me to my chambers, and I'll satisfy 
tiiem direftly. 

Lees. You arc extremely kind, sir, and they shall 
attend you. — Gentlemen, will you be so good as to 
follow Mr. Totririgion to his chambers, and he*il sa-» 
tisfy you intirely. 
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Wolf. Mind that 1 

Con. Musbal the blessing of St. Patrick upon that 
ould head of yours. 

Tor. What, they speak Ejiglish, do they ? 

Lets, Very tolerably, sir I — Bred up general tra- 
ders, they have a knowledge of several languages; 
and it would be highly for the good of the kingdom, 
if we could get more of them to settle among us. 

Tor. Right, young gentleman ! the number of the 
people forms the true riches of a state; however, 
now-a-days, London itself is not only gone out of 
town, but England itself, by an unaccountable fa- 
tah'ty, seems inclin*d to take up her residence in 
America. 

tees. True, sir! and to cultivate the barbarous 
borders of the Ohio, we are hourly deserting the 
beautiful banks of the Thames, 

Tor. {Shaking him by the hand.} You must come 
and see me M my chambers, young gentleman 1 we 
must be better known to one another. 

Con* Do you mind that, you thieves ?-^ 

Lees* 'Twill be equally my pride, and my happi- 
ness to merit that honour, sir. 

Tor» Let your friends follow me, sir! — and pray 
do you call upon me soon ; you shall see a little plan 
which I have drawn up to keep this poor country, if 
possible, from undergoing a general sentence of trans- 
portation. — Be pleased to come along with me, gen- 
tlemen — ril satisfy you. [Exit* 
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Leech, Well, master ! I wish you joy.— You cann*t 
say byt we behaved to you like gemmenl 

[^Exeunt Bailtffs, 
Lees. And if your were all three in the cart, 1 don't 
know which of you I would wish to have respited 
irom execution ; I have played Mr. Torrington a lit- 
tle trick, Connolly, but the moment I come b^ck I 
shall recover my reputation, if I even put myself vo* 
luntarily into the hands of those worthy gentle- 
men.— [Exit, 
Con, Mushat long life to you old Shillaleyj 1 don't 
wonder at your being afraid of a prison^ for 'tis to be 
sure a blessed place to live in !— And now let my thick 
skull consider, if there's any way of preventing this 

infernal duel. Suppose I have him bound over to 

the peace 1— No, that will ne^erdo: it would be a 
shameful thing for a gentleman to keep the peace 1 
besides, I must appear iti the business, and people 
may then think from my connexion with Him, that 
he has'n't honour enough to throw away hit life I — 
Suppose I go another "way to work, and send an ano- 
nymous letter about the affair to Mrs Belvillfe ; they 
say, though she is a woman of quality, that no crea- 
ture upon earth can |be fonder of her husband! — 
Surely the good genius of Ireland put this scheme in 
my head/— I'll about it this toiuute, and if lhere*s 
but one of them kept from the field, I don't thin^k 
that the other can be much hurt, when there will be 
no body to fight with him. i^xtt. 
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SCENE ViU 

Changes to Captain Savage'j Lodgings. Enter Captain 
Savage and Belvillk. 

Capt. Why, faith, Belville, your dcteftion, and 
so speedily loo, after all the pretended sandlity of 
the morning, roust have thrown you into a mpst 
humiliating situation. 

B(L Into the most distressing you can imagine: 
had my wife rav*d at my falshood, in the customary 
manner, I could have brazen'd it out pretty tolera* 
biy; but the angel-like sweetness, with which she 
bore the mortifying discovery, planted daggers in my 
bosom, and made me at that time wish her the veriest 
vixen in the whole creation. 

Capt. Yet, the suffering forebearance of a wife, 
is a quality for which she is seldom allowed her me- 
rit; we think it her duty to put up with our false- 
hood, and imagine ourselves exceedingly generous in 
the main, if we practise no other method of break- 
ing her heart. 

BeL Monstrous ! monstrous ! from this moment 
Ibid an everlasting adieu to my vices: the genero- 
sity of my dear girl— 

Enter a Servant to Bblville. 

Ser. Here's a letter, sir, which Mr. Spruce has 
brought you. 
BeL Give me leave, Savage —Zounds 1 what aa 
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industrious devil the father of darkness iS| when the 
moment a man determines upon a good a6lion, he 
sends such a thing as this, to stagger his rf^solution. 

Capt, What have you got there ? 

BeL You shall know presently. Will you let 
Spruce come in ? 

Capt. Where have you acquired all this ceremony ? 

Bel. Bid Spruce come in. 

Ser. Yes, sir. 

Capt. Is that another challenge ? 

Bel. Tis upon my soul, but it came from a beau« 
tiful enemy, and dares me to give a meeting to Miss 
Walsingham. 

Capt. How! 

Enter Spruce. 

Bel. Pray, Spnice, who gave you this letter f 

Spruce. Miss Walsingham*s woman, sir: she said 
it was about very particular business, and therefore I 
wouldn't trust * y any of the footmen. 

Capt. O, damn your diligence. \^Asule» 

Bel. You may go home. Spruce. 

Spruce [Looking significantly at his master.'] Is there 
no answer necesiary, sir? 

Bel. I shall call at home myself, and give the ne- 
cessary answer. 

Spruce, [jlside.2 What can be the matter with him 
all on a sudden, that he is so cold upon the scent of 
wickedness? [Exit. 

Capt. And what answer do you propose makings 
to it, Belville? 

1 
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Bel. Read the ieitcr, and then tell me %vliat I should 
do— You know Miss Walsingham's hand. 

Capt. O perfedly 1 — This is net — yes, it is herhand! 
— I have too many curst occasions to know it. [/isid^ 

BeL What are you muttering abou t? — Read the letter* 

Capt, [Reads, '^ *Ifyouarenot intirely discouraged 
by our last conversation, from renewing the subjefl: 
which then gave offence ^ 

BcL Which then gave offence ^You see. Savage^ 

that it is not offensive any longer. 

Capu 'Sdealh ! you put me out. * You may aic 

the masquerade, this evening—.* 

Bd. You remember how earnest she was for the 
masquerade party. 

Capt. Yes, yes, I remember it well : and I refnem-> 
ber, also, how hurt she was this morning, about the 
affair of Miss Leeson. \_Aside,'\ * HaVe an opportunity 
of entertaining me * - O, the strumpet ! [Asidt. 

Bet, But mihd the clmning with wfiich she signs t\)€ 
note, for fear it should by any accident fall into im- 
proper hands. 

Capt, Ay, and you put it into very proper hands.' 
l^Aside.^ * I shal be in the blue domino.* Tlie sig- 
nature is * You KNOW WHO.' 

BeL Yes, you know who. 

Capu May be, however, she has only wriiten this to 
try you. 

BeL To try me ! for what purpose ? but i f you read a 
certain postscript there, I fancy you'U be of a dif- 
ferent opinion. 
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Capu * If Mr. Belville has any house of charadler 
to retire to, it would be most agreeable, as there 
could be no fear of interruption.' 

BeL What do you say now ?— Can you recommend 
me to any house of chara6ler, where we shall be free 
from interruption ? 

Capt. O, curse her house of chara6lcrl [Aiidt.'] But 
surely, Bclville, after your late determined resolution 
to reform 

BeL Zounds 1 I forgot that. 

Capt. After the unexampled sweetness of your 
wife's behaviour— 

BeL Don't go on, Savage : there is something here 
[Putting his hand upon his boiom.'^ which feels already 
not a little awkwardly. 

Capt, And can you still persist \ 

BeL I am afraid to answer your question. 

Capt. Where the plague are you flying ? 

BeL From the justice of your censure, Horace ; my 
own is sufficiently severe; yet I see that I shall be a 
rascal again, in spite of my teeth ; and good advice is 
only thrown away upon so incorrigible a libertine. [Ex, 

Capt, So then, this diamond of mine proves a coun- 
terfeit after all, and I am really the veriest wretch ex- 
isting at the moment in which I conceived myself the 
peculiar favourite of fortune. O the cursed, cursed 
sexl ril see her once more to upbraid her with her 
falsehood, then acquaint my father with her perfidy, 
to justify my breaking off the marriage, and tear her 
Irom my thoughts for ever. 
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Enter a Servant, 

Ser, Sir I sir ! sir I — 

CapL Sir, sir, sir.— What the devil's the matter 
'^ith the booby! 

Ser. Miss Walsingham, sir I 

Capt. Ahl what of her ? 

Ser. Was this moment overturn*d at Mr. Belville's 
door ; and John tells me carried in a fit into the house. 

Capt. Ha ! let me fly to her assistance. [Exit* 

Ser. Ha, let me fly to her assistance— O, are you 
thereabouts. [Exit, 

SCENE Nil. 



Changes to Mr. Belvills'5. Enter Mrs. Beltillb, 
Miss Walsingham, and Lady Rachel Mildew. 

Mrs. Bel. But are you indeed recovered, my dear > 

Miss Wal, Perfe6lly, my dear 1 wasn't in the 

least hurt, though greatly terrified, when the two 
fools of coachmen contended for the honour of being 
first, and drdve the carriages together with a violence 
incredible. 

Lady Rack, I sincerely rejoice at your escape ; and 
now Mrs, Belville, as you promised to choose a dress 
for me if I Went in your party to the masquerade this 
evening, can you spare a quarter of an hourtoTavis- 
tock*street } 

Gij 
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Mrs. BeL I am loth to leave Miss Walsingham 
alone. Lady RacheJ, so soon after her fright. 

Miss Wal Nay, I insist that you don't stay at home 
Upon my account; and Lady RachePs company to 
the masqt.ieiade is a pleasure I have such an interesit 
In, that i beg you won't delay a moment to oblige 
her, 

Mrs. BtU Well, then I attend your ladyship. 

Lady Rach^ You are very good ; and so is Mi^s 
Walsingham. [^J^^^* 

Mhs WiiL I wonder Captain Savage stays away so 
Jong ! where can he be all this time ? — I die with in^- 
patience to tell him of my happy interview with the 
General. 

Lnitr a Servant. 

Ser. Captain Savaj^e, madam. 

Miss Wal. Shew him in. [^Exit Ser-I How he must 
rejoice to find his conjectures so fortunately realized. 

Enter Captaim Savage. 

Capt. So, madam, you have just escaped a sad ac- 
cident. 

Miss Wal. And by that agreeable tone and counte- 
nance, one would almost imagine you were very sorry 
for my e?cupe. 

CapL. Peoj le, madam, who doubt the kindness of 
others, are generally conscious of some defe6l in 
theuise'ves. 

Miss IVaL D(>5>'t madam me, with this accent of 
jnciiiruf ence. What has put you out of humour \ 
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Capt. Nothing. 

Miss WaL Are you indisposed } 

Capt. The crocodile I the crocodile ! \^Asidim 

Miss WaL Do you go to the maqueYade to-night \ 

Capt, No, but you do. 

Miss WaL Why not ? Come, don't be iil-natur*d^ 
I'm not your wife yet. 

Capt, Nor ever will be, I promise you. 

Miss WaL What is the meaning of this very whim* 
sical behayiour \ 

Capt, The settled composure of her impudence is 
intolerable. [Aside.'] Madam, madam, how have I de* 
serv'd this usage ? 

Miss WaL Nay, sir, sir, how have I deserv'd it, if 
you go to that ? 

Capt, The letter, madam !— the letter I 

Miss WaL What letter ? 

Capt, Your letter, inviting a gallant from the mas- 
querade to a house of charadler, madam !— — What 
you appear surprised ? 

Miss WaL Well I may, at so shameless an aspersion^ 

Capt, Madam, madam, I have seen your letter! 
Your new loyer couldn't keep your secret a moment* 
But I have nothing to do with yon, — and only comtf 
to declare my reasons for renouncing you everlastingly • 

Enter Servant, 
Ser, Genei^al Savage, madam. 
Mtss WaL S\ew him up. [Exit Ser,"] I am glad h« 
is come, sir ; inform him of your resolution to breaks 
Ciij 
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off the matcli, and let there be an en4 of every thing 
between us. 

Enter General Savage. 

Gen. The news of your accident reached me but 

tTiis rijonv:nt, madam or I should have posted 

much sooner to reconnoitre your situation. My aid- 
de-canip, however, has not been inattentive I see, and 
I dare say his diligence will not be the least lessened, 
wfien he knows his obligations to you. 

Capt, O, sir, 1 am perfe6lly sensible of my obliga- 
tions ; aiiJ tjie consciousness of them, was one mo« 
tive of iTiy cominr^ here. 

Gen. TiiC'i you have made your acknowledgments 
to Miss vValsinghaai, I hope. 

Miss IVal. He has indeed, general, said a great deal 
jnore than was necessary. 

Gen, That opinion proceeds from the liberality of 
your temper ; for 'tis impossible he can ever say 
enough of your goodness. 

Capt. So it is; if you knew but all, sir. 

Ocn, Wily who can know mo^-e of the matter than 
iryself. 

MisslVaL This gentleman, it seems, has something, 
General Savage, very necessary for your information, 

Gen, flow's this ? 

Capt. Nay, sir, I pnly say, that for some particu- 
lar reasons, which I shall communicate to you at a 
inorc proper tim?, I must beg leave to decline the 
b4y wUosc fcin4 you kipdly intended for me thi» 
mgrning. 
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Gen. O, you nuisrl— — Why, then, I hope you de- 
cline at the sq.me time, all pretension to every shilling 
of my fortune? It is not in n.y power to make you 
fight, you poltroon^ but 1 can punish you for cow- 
ardice. 

Miss WaU Nay, but General, let me interpos? 

here. Tf he can maintain any charge against the 

lady's reputation, 'twould be very hard ?l'.at he sliould 
be disinherited for a necessary attention to his honour, 
Capt, And if I don't make the charge good, I sub- 
mit to be disinherited vvithout murnuiring, 

Gtn, *Ti8 false as hell I the Jady is infinitely too good 
for you, in every respedt; and I undervalued her 
worth, when I thought of her for your wife. 

Miss Wal. I am sure the lady is much obliged tq 
your favourable opinion, sir. 

Gen, Not in the least, madam j I only do her com- 
njon justice. 

Capt. i cannot bear tiiat you should be displeased 
a moment, sir; suffer me therefore to render the 
conversation less equivocal, and a few words will ex- 
plain every thing. 

Gen, Sirrah, Til hear no explanation; ar'n't my 
Qrders that you shuui- marry? 

Miss WaL For my sake hear him, General Savage, 
Capt. Mddam, 1 disdain every favour that is to be 
procured by your interposition. {Exit. 

Miss M^aL This matter must not be suffered to pro- 
<xed farther though, provokingly, cruelly as the cap- 
tain has behaved, \^Aside. 
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Gen. What's that you say, my bewitching girl ? 

Miss WaL I say that you must make it up with the 
captain, and the best way will be to hear his charge 
patiently. 

Gen» I am shocked at the brutality of the dog ; he 
has no more principle than a suttler, and no more 
steadiness than a young recruit upon drill. — But you 
shall have ^mple satisfaftion : — this very day Til cut 
him off from a possibility of succeeding to a shilling 
of my fortune. He shall be as miserable as ■ 

Miss WaL Dear General, do you think that this 
would give me any satisfaftion ? 

Gen. How he became acquainted with my design, I 
know not, but I see plainly, that his mutiny proceeds 
from his aversion to my marrying again. 

Miss WoL To your marrying again, sir I' why should 
heobjedlto that? 

Gen* Why, for fear I should have other children, 
to be sure. 

Miss WaL Indeed, sir, it was not from that motive; 
and, if I can*^overlook his folly, you maybe prevailed 
upon to forgive it. 

Gen* After what you have seen, justice should make 
you a little more attentive to your own interest, my 
lovely girl. 

Miss WaL What, at the expence of his ? 

Gpi. In the approaching change of your situation, 
there may be a family of your own. 

Miss WaL Suppose there should, sir j won't there 
be a family of his too } 
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Gtn, I care not what becomes of the family. 
Mhs WaL But, pray, let me think a little about ir, 
general. 

Gen, 'Tis hard, indee^, when I was so desirous of 
pronQoiing his happiness, that he should tlirov/ any 
thing in the way of mine. 

Misi WaL Recolledl, sir, his offence was wholly 
confined t© me. 

Gen, Well, my love, and isn't it throwing an obsta- 
cle in the way of my happiness, when he abuses you 
so grossly for your readiness to marry me ? 

MisfJVa/. Sir! 

Gen, I see, with all y6ur good -nature, that this is 
a question you cannot rally against. 

Miss IVaL It is indeed, sir. What will become 

of me ? \^Aside, 

Gen, You seem suddenly disordered, my love ? 

Miss WaL Why really, sir, this affair affects me 
strongly. 

Gen, Well, it is possible, tl.at for your sake, I may 
pot punish him with as much severity as 1 intended : 
in about an hour I sliail beg leave to beat up your 
quarters again with Mr. Tonington ; for 'tis neces- 
sary I should shew you some proof of my gratitude, 
since you have been iiO kindly plc:;std to honour me 
with a proof of" your atledion. 

Miss WaL \^Aside.^ So, now indeed, we're in a hope- 
ful situation. \^Exeunt» 
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SCENE IX. 



Changes to Tor ring ton** Chambers in the Temple. 
£«/^rToRRiNGTON, Leech, Crow, fliz^/ Wolf, 

Tor, Walk in, gentlemen A good pretty young 

man, that we parted with just now — Pray, gentlemen, 
be seated- 

Leech, He is indeed a very pretty young man. 

Crow, And knows how to do a genteel thing 

iVolf. As handsome as any body. 

Tor. There is a reditudc besides in his polemical 
principles. 

Leech. In what, sir ? 

Tor* His polemical principles. 

Crow. What arc they, sir ? 

Tor. I beg pardon, gentlemen, you are not suffici- 
ently intimate with the English language, to carry on 
a conversation in it. 

IVolf. Yes, we are, sir. 

Tor. Because, it it is more agreeable to you, we'll 
talk in Latin. 

Leech. We don't understand Latin, sir. 

Tor. I thought you generally conversed in that lan« 
guage abroad. 

Crow. No, nor iit home neither, sir : there is a lan- 
guage we sometimes talk in, called Slang. 

Tor. A species of the ancient Sclavonic, I suppose. 

Leech. No, it's a little rum tongue, that wc under- 
stand among von another— 
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Tor.l never heard of it before But to business, 

gentlemen — the constitution of your country is at pre- 
sent very deplorable, I hear. 

Wolf. Why indeed, sir, there never was a greater 
cry against people in our way. 

Tor. But you have laws, I suppose, for the regula- 
tion of your trade. 

Leech. To be sure we have, sir : nevertheless ve 
find it very difficult to carry it on. 

Crow, We are harrassed with so many oppressions— 

Tor. What, by the Prussian troops ? 

Crow. The Prussian troops, sir 1— Lord bless you, 
no : by the courts of law ; if ve make never so small 
a mistake in our duties. 

Tor. Then your duties are very high, or very nu« 
merous-^— 

Leech. I am afraid we don't understand one another^ 
sir ■ 

Tor, \ am afraid so too — Pray where are your pa- 
pers, gentlemen \ 

Leech. Here's all the papers we have, sir You'll 

find every thing right 

Tor. I dare say I shall. [Reads^"] Middlesex to wit-^ 
Why, this is a warrant from the Sheriff's office to ar- 
rest some body. 

Crow. To be sure it is, sir 

Tor. And what do you give it to me, for? 

Wolf. To shew that we have done nothing contrary 
to law, sir. 

Tor. Who supposes that you have \ 
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7.eech. Only because you asked for our papers, sir. 
' Tor, Why, what has this to do wi'h them ? 

Crow, Why, that's the warrant for arresting the 
young gentleman. 

Tor. What young gentleman ? 

Wolf. Lord bless yoi^r he^rt, sir; that stopped yoii 
in the street, and that you bailed for the hundred and 
seventy pounds. 

Tor, I bail'd for an hundred and seventy pounds! 
Leech. Sure, sir, you told me to follow you to your 
chambers, and you would satisfy us. 

Tor. Pray hear me, sir*— ar'n't you a trader of 
Danlzick \ 

T^eck, I a trader I I am no trader, nor did I ever' 
before hear of any such place. 

Tor, Perhaps this gentleman is 

' Crow. Lord help your head, I was born in Clare- 
market, and never was farther out of town in my life 
thm Brentford, to attend the Sheriff at the Middlesex 
ele(5lion. 

Tor» And it may be that you dori*t want to be na- 
turalized ? [To Wolf. 
Wolf. r*or what, my master ? I am a Liveryman 
of London already, and have a vote besides fof the 
four counties. 

Tor. Well, gentlemen, having been so good as to 
tell me what you are not, add a little to the obliga*. 
tion, and tell me what you are J 

Leech, Why, sir, the warrant that we have shewed 
you, tells that ve are sheriff's officers. 
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tor. Sheriff's officers are you— O-ho— Sherift**s 
officers — then I suppose you must be three very ho- 
nest gentlemen. 

Crow. Sir ! — we are as honest — 

Tor. As sheriflf's officers usually are. — Yet could 
you think of nobody, but a r. an of the law, for the 
object of your conspiracy ? 

Leech. Sir, we don't understand what you mean ? 

Tor, But I understand what you mean, and there- 
fore I'll deal with you properly. 

Wolf. I hope, sir, you'll psiy us the money, for 
we cann't go 'till the affair is certainly settled in some 
mannei*. 

Tor. O, you can't — why then I will pay yon.— lUit 
It shall be in a coin you won't like, depend upon it.— 
Here, Mr. Molesworth — 

Enter Molesworth. 

Tor, Make out mittiitiusses for the commitment of 
these three fellows, they are disguised to defraud 
people ; but I am in the commission for Middlesex, 
and I'll have you all brought to justice. — IMl teach 
you to go masquerading about the streets. So take 
them along, Mr. Molesworth. 

Lcich. Ve don't fear your mittimus. 

Crow. We'll put in bail dire^ly, and try it with you, 
though you are a great lawyer. 

Wolf. He'll make a flat of himself in this Nant- 
lick affair. 

Tor. Mighty well—And, if I find the young bar- 
H 
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ristcr, he may, perhaps, take a trip to the barbarous 
borders of the Ohio, from the beautiful banks of the 
Thames. [ExeunU 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 



An Apartmtntat Belville'^. Enter Mrs, BelvIlle, 
and Captain Savage. 

* Mrs. BdvilU, 

Don't argue with me, Captain Savage ; but consider 
that I am a wife, and pity my distraction. 

Capt. Dear, madam, there is no occasion to be so 
much alarm*d ; Mr. Belville has very properly deter- 
mined not to fight; he told me so himself, and should 
have been effe6tually prevented, if 1 hadn't known 
his resolution. 

Mrs. Bel. Thereis no knowing to what extremities 
he may be provok'd, if he meets Mr. Leeson j I have 
sent for you, therefore, to beg that you will save him 
from the possibility, cither of exposing himself to any 
danger, or of doing an injury to his adversary. 

Capt. What would you have me do, madam \ 

Mrs* Bel. Fly to Hyde- park, and prevent, if yet 
possible, his meeting with Mr. Leeson : do it, I con- 
jure you, if you'd save me from desperation. 

Capt. Though you have no reason whatever to be 
apprehensive for his safety, madam, yet, since you are 
so very much affe6ted« Til immediately execute your 
commands. [Exit. 

Mrs. Bel, Merciful Heaven ! where is the gencro- 
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sity, where is the sense, where is the shame o men 
^o find a pleasure in pursuits, which they cannot re« 
member without the deepest horror ; which they can- 
not foUew without the meanest fraud } and which they 
cannot efFedl, without consequences the most dread- 
ful ? The single word Pleasure, in a masculine sense» 
comprehends every thing that is cruel ; every thing 
that is base ; and every thing that is desperate : Yet 
men, in other respeds the noblest of their species, 
make it the principal business of their lives, and do 
not hesitate to break in upon the peace of the hap- 
piest families, though their own must be necessarily 
exposed to destrudlion. — O Belvillel Belvillel — my 
life I my love ! — The greatest crime which a libertine 
can ever experience, is too despicable to be envied ; 
*tis at best nothing but a viftory over his own huma- 
nity; and if he is a husband, he must be dead indeed, 
if he is not doubly tortured upon the wheel of recol- 
ledion. 

Enter Miss Walsingham and Lady Rachel 

Mildew. 
Miss Wal, My dear Mrs. Belville, I am extremely 
unhappy to see you so distressed. 

Lady Rack, Now I am extremely glad to see her so, 
for if she wasn't greatly distressed it wou'd be mon- 
strously unnatural. 

Mrs, Bel, O Matilda I—my husband ! my husband! 
my children I my children I 
Miss Wal, Don't weep, my dear! don't weep! pray 
Hij 
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be eorafortetl, all may end happily. X^dy Rachel, 
beg of her not to cry so. 

Lady Rack. Why, yon are crying yourself, Miss 
Walsingham ; and tlwuiih I think it out of charailer 
to encourage her tears, I cann't help keeping you 
company, 

Mrs. Bel, O, why is not some e(fe6liial method 
contriv*d, to prevent this horrible pra«5tice of duel- 
ling J 

Lady Rack. Til expose it on the stage, since the law, 
now-a-da\s, kindly leaves the whole cognizance of it 
to the theatre. 

Miss Wal. And y«t if the laws against it were as 
well enforced as the laws against destroying the game, 
perhaps it would be equally for the benefit of the 
kingdom. 

Mrs. Bd. No law will ever be effe^lvial till the 
custom is rendcr'd infamous. — Wives must shriek I 
— mothers must agonize I — orphans must multiply I 
unless some blessed hand strips the fascinating glare 
from honourable murder, and bravely exposes the 
idol who is worshipp'd thus in blood. While it is 
disreputable to obey tl^e laws, we cannot look for re- 
formation : — But if the duellist is once banished from 
the presence of his sovereign ; — if he is for life ex- 
cluded the coniidcnce of hi.s c.;untry ; — if a mark of 
indelible disgrace is sianip*^ upon him, the sword of 
public justice v^ill be the sole chastiser of Avrongs ; 
trifles will not be punish'd with death, and offences 
rfaUy meriting such a punishment will be rese^v'4 
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for the only proper avenger, the common execu- 
tioner. 

Lady Rack, I cou'dn't have expressed myself better 
on the subje^, my dear : but till such a hand as you 
talk of is found, the best will fall into the error of 
the times. 

Miss WaL Yes, and butcher each other like mad- 
men, for fear their courage should be suspefled by 
fools. 

Mrs. Bel, No news yet from Captain Savage ? 

Lady Rack, He cann't have reach'd Hyde -park yet, 
my dear. 

Miss WaL Let us lead you to your chamber, my 
dear ; you'll be better there. 

Mrs, Bel. Matilda, I must be wretched any where % 
but I'll attend you. 

Lady Rack. Thank heav'n I have no husband to 
plunge into such a situation I 

Miss Wal. And, if I thought I could keep my re- 
solution, I'd determine this moment on living single 
all the days of my life. Pray don't spare my arm, 
my dear. [ExeunU 

SCENE IL 



Hyde'ParL Enter Be L Y i L le. 
BeL I fancy I am rather before the time of appoint- 
ment ; engagements of this kind are the only ones, 
in which, now-a-days, people pretend to any puni^u* 
Hiii 
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ality : — a man is allow 'd half an hour's law to dinneri 
but a thrust through the body must be given within a 
second of the clock. 

J^nUr Leeson. 

Lees, Your servant, sir. Your name I^upposeis 

Belvillc ? 

Bel. Your supposition is very right, sir ; and I 
fancy I am not much in the wrong, when I suppose 
your name to be Leeson, 

. I^ees. It is, sir; I am sorry I should keep you here 
a momenr. 

Bei. I am very sorry, sir, you should bring me here 
at all. 

Lees, I regret the occasion, be assured, sir; but 'tis 
not now a time for talking, we must proceed to 
a^ion. 

Bel, And yet talking is all the aclion 1 shall pro- 
ceed to, depend upon it. 

Lees, What do you mean,'sir? Where are your 
pistols ? 

BeL Where I intend they shall remain till my nex.t 
jirtirney into the country, very quietly over the chim- 
ney in my dressing- room. 

Lees. You trc at this matter with too much levity, 
Mr. Belvilie; tike your choice of mine, sir. 

Bd. I'd rather take them both, if you j^lcase, for 
then nuvn ischief shall be done with either of them. 

Lees. Sir, this trifling is adding insult to injury; 
and shall be resented accordingly. Didn't you come 
here to give me satisfdflion ? 
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BeL Yes, every satisfa61ion in my power. 

Lees, Take one of these pistols ihen. 

BeL Come, Mr. Leeson.^ your brwivery will not at 
jiU be lessened by the exircise of a Utile iinderstand^- 
ing : If nothing less than my life can atone for th.e 
injury I have unconsciously done you, fire at me in- 
stantly, but don't be offended because I decline to do 
you an additional wrong. 

Lees, *Sdeath, sir, do you think I come here wit{i 
5in intention to^murder? ' 

BeL Vou come to arm the guilty against the inno- 
cent, sir J and that, in my opinion, is the most atro- 
cious intention of murder. 

Lees, How's this ? 

BeL Look'e, Mr. Leeson, there's your pistol--— 
[Throws it on i/ie ground,~\ I have already ac^led very 
wrongly with respe^ to your sister; but, sir, I have 
som? character (rhougli perhaps little enough) to 
maintain, and I wi:l not do a still worse aiSlion, in 
raising my hand against your life. 

Lees. This hypocritical cant of cowardice, sir, is too 
palpable to disarm my resent nient ; though 1 held ypu 
to be a man of profligate priiiciiles,- I nevertheless 
cpnsidei'd you as a man ofcour.:go; but if nou he- 
sitate a moment Ion- er, by Heaven I'll chastise yo.u 
on the spot. [Draus,] 

BeL I must defend my life ; though, if it did not 
look like timidity, I would 'uii'ci ni ycu — lT/iejyJig/ity 
I^teson is di^arm'd. \ — Mr. Le^-s^n, there is your sword 
again. 
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Lees. Strike it through my bosom, sir; — I don't 
desire to out- live this instant^ 

Bel, I hope, my dear sir, that you will long live 
happy — as your sister, though, to my shame, I can 
claim no merit on that account, is recover'd unpollut- 
ed, by her family : but let me beg, that you will new 
see the folly of decisions by the sword, when success 
is not fortunately chained to the side of justice. Be- 
fore I leave you, receive my sincerest apologies for the 
injuries I have done you ; and, be assured, no occur- 
rence will ever give me greater pleasure, than an 
opportunity of serving you, if, after what is past, yoU 
shall at any time condescend to use me as a friend. 

Lees, Very well — very well — very well. 

Enter Connolly. 
What, you have been within hearing, I suppose ? 

Con. You may say that. 

Lees, And isn't this very fine ? 

Con. Why, I cann't say much as to the finery of it, 
sir, but it is very foolish. 

Lees. And so this is my satisfaction, after all I 

Con. Yes, and pretty satisfaction it is. When Mr. 
Belville did you but one injury, he was the greatest 
villain in the world ; but now that he has done you 
two, in drawing his sword upon you, I suppose he is a 
very worthy gentleman. 

Lees, To be foil'd, baffled, disappointed in my re- 
venge 1 — What though my sister is by accident un- 



AB IV, THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. gj 

Stain*d, his inteutions are as criminal as if her ruin 
was aftually perpetrated ; there is no possibility of 
enduring this refledlionl— I wish not for tlie blood 
of my enemy, but 1 would at least have the credit of 
giving him life. 

Con. Array, my dear, if yo.u have any regard for the 
life of your enemy, you shou'dn't put him in the way 
of death. 

Lees, No more of these reflections, my dear Con, 
nolly; my own feelings are painful enoijgh. Will 
you be so good as to take these damn'd pistols, and 
Come with me to the coach \ 

Con. Troth and that I will ; but don't make your^ 
self uneasy ; consider that you h^ve done every thing 
which honour required at your hands. 
Lces» I hope so. 

Con* Why, you know so : you have broke the laws 
of Heaven and earth, as nobly as the first lord in the 
land ; and you have convinced the world, that wliern 
any body has done your family one injury, you have 
courage enough to do it another yourself, by hazard^ 
ing your life. 

Lets. Those, Connolly, who would live reputably 
in any country, must regulate their condu6t in many 
cases by its very prejudices. — Custom, uith respedt 
to duelling, is a tyrant, whose despotism no body 
ventures to attack, though every body detests its 
cruelty. 

Con. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of any kind 
would be tolerated in England. But where do you 
Ihink of going now J For chambers, you koow^ wift 
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be most delightfully dangerous, till you have come to 
an explanation with Mr. Torrington* 

Lees. I sliall go to Mrs. Crayons. 

Con. ^hat, the gentlewoman that paints all manner 
of colours in red chalk? 

Lees, Yes, where I first became acquainted with 
Emily. 

Con, And where the sweet creature has met you two 
or three times, under pretence of sitting for her 
picture. 

Lees. Mrs. Crayons will, I dare say, oblige me in 
this exigency with an apartment for a few days* I 
shall write, from her house, a full explanation of my 
conduft to Mr. Torrington, and let him know where 
I am ; for the honest old man must not be the small* 
est sufferer, though a thousand prisons were to stare 
me in the face.— —But come, Connolly, we have no 
time to lose: — Yet, if you had any prudence, you 
would abandon me in my present situation. 

Con, Ah, sir, is this your opinion of my friendship } 
Do you think that any thing can ever give me half so 
much pleasure in serving you, as seeing you sur^ 
rounded by misfortunes? [^ExeunU 

SCENE III. 



Changes to an Apartment tf^BELViLLE*i. Enter General 
Savage, JWr. Torrington, izai Spruce. 
Spruce* Miss Walsingham will wait on you imme« 
iiately, gentlemen. 
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. Gtn* Very well. 

Sprvce, [Asidt,"] What can old Holifcrncs want so 
continually with Miss Walsingham ? [Exit* 

Gtn, When I bring this sweet mild creature home» 
I shall be able to break her spirit to my own wishes— 
I'll inure her to proper discipline from the first mo- 
xnent, and make her tremble at the very tliought of 
mutiny. 

Tor. Ah, general, you are wonderfully brave, when 
you know the meekness of your adversary. 

Gen. Envy, Torrington — stark, staring envy :— 
Few fellows, on the borders of fifty, have so much 
reason as myself, to boast of a blooming young wo* 
man's partiality. 

Tor. On the borders of fifty, man 1— beyond the 
confines of threescore. 

Gen. The more reason I have to boast of my vic- 
tory then; but don't grumble at my triumph: you 
shall have a kiss of the bride, let that content you, 
Torrington. 

Enter Miss Walsingham. 

Miss WaL Gentlemen, your most obedient; — ^ge- 
neral, I intended writing to you about a trifling mis^ 
take J but poor Mrs. Belville has been so very ill, that 
I cou'dn't find an opportunity. 

Gen. I am very sorry for Mrs. Belville's illness, 
but 1 am happy, madam, to be personally in the way 
of receiving your commands; and I wait upon you 
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with Mr. Torringtori, to talk about a marriage settle- 
tncnt. 

Miss WaL Keavens, how shall I undeceive him ! 

{^Aside^ 

Tor. 'Tis rather an awkward business, Miss Wal- 
singham, to trouble you upon; but as the general 
wishes that the affair may be as private as possible^ 
he thought it better to speak to yourself, than to 
treat with any other person* 

Gtn. Yes, my lovely girl ; and to convince you 
that I intended to carry on an honourable war, not to 
pillage like a free-booter. Mr, Torrington will be a 
trustee. 

Miss WaL I am infiiiitcly obliged to your inten- 
tion, but there's no necessity to talk about my settle- 
ment — for" 

Gen. Pardon, me, madam, — pardon me, there is — 
besides, I have determined that there shall be one^ 
and what I once determine is absolute. — A tolerable 
hint for her own beliaviour, when I have married h«r, 
Torrington. \^Asidt toTot* 

Miss JVai. X must not shock him before Mr. Tor- 
rington. [Asidey'] General Savage, will you give me 
leave to speak a few words in private' to you ? 

Gen. There's no occasion for sounding a retreat, 
madam. Mr. Torrington is acquainted with the 
whole business, and I am determined, for your sake, 
that nothing shall be done without him. 

Tor. I can have no obje(5tion to your hearing the 
lady ex parte, General. 
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Miss f^al. What I hare to say, sir, is of a very 
particular nature* 
• Tor, \_Risingx'] 1*11 leave the room then. 

Gen. [Opposing him,'] You shan't leave the room^ 
Torrrngton* Miss Walsfngham shall have a speci- 
men of my command, even before marriage, and you 
shall see, that every women is not to bully me out of 
my determination* [^dside to Tor. 

Miss WaL Well, general, you must have your 
own way. 

dn, \To Tor.] Don't you see that 'tis only fighting. 
♦lie battle stoutly at first, with one of these gentle 
creatures? 

Tor, [Significantfy ] Ah, general I 

Gen, I own, mpcdam, your situation is a distress* 
in? one ; let us sit down— let «s sit down — 

Miss iVal. It is unspeakably distressing indeed, sir. 

Tor, Distressiiig however as it may be, we must' 
proceed to issrte, madam j the general proposes your 
jointure to be one thousand pounds a year. 

Miss Wal. General Savage I 

Gen. You think this too little, perhaps ? 

Miss Wal, 1 cann*t think of any jointure, sir. 

Tor. Why to be sure, a jointure is at best but a 
melancholy possession, for it must be purchased by 
the loss of the husband you love. 

Miss Wal. Pray don't name' it, Mr. Torrington. 

Gen, \_Kissing her hand*'] A thousand thanks to you^ 
my lovely giil. 

Miss WaL For Heaven's sake let go my hand. 
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Gen» I shall be mad 'till it gives me legal posses- 
sion of the town. 

Miss WaL Gentlemen — general — Mr. Torrington, 
I —beg you'll hear me* 

Gen. By all means, my adorable creature; I can 
never have too many proofs of your disinterested 
affection. 

Miss WaL There is a capital mistake in this whole 
alTair—^ am sinking under a load of distress. 

Gen. Your confusion makes you look charminglyi 
though. * 

Miss WaL There is no occasion to talk of jointure^ 
or marriages to me ; I am not going to be married. 

Tor. What's this! ^ 

Miss Wal. Nor have I an idea in nature, however, 
enviable I think the honour, of being your wife, sir. 

Gen. Madam! 

Tor. Why here's a demorl ; 

Miss Wal. I am afraid, sir, that in our conversation 
this morning, my confusion, arising from the particu- 
larity of the subjedt, has led you into a material mis- 
conception. 

Gen. I am thunder-struck, madam! I cou'dn't 
mistake my ground. 

Tor. As clear a noL, pros, as ever was issued by an 
attorney-general. 

Gen. Surely you cann't forget, that at the first word 
you hung out a flag of truce, told me even that I had 
a previous friend in the fort, and didn't so much as 
hint a angle article of capitulation} 
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Tcr. Now for the rejoinder to this replication. 

Miss Wal. All this is unquestionably true, general, 
and perhaps k good deal more ; but in reality my 
confusion before you on this subjedl to>day was such, 
that I scarcely knew what I said ; I was dying with 
distress, and at this moment am very little better.— 
permit me to retire, General Savage, and only suffer 
me to add, that though I think myself highly flattered 
by your addresses, it is impossible for me ever to re- 
ceive them. Lord 1 Lord 1 I am glad 'tis over in any 
manner. [Exit, 

Tot, Why, we are a little out of this matter, ge- 
neral ; the judge has decided against us, when we 
imagined ourselves sure of the cause. 

Gen. The gates shut in my teeth, just as I expefted 
the keys from the governor ! 

Tor. I am disappointed myself, man j I shan't have 
a kiss of the bride. 

Gen. At my time of life too I 

Tor. I said from the first you were too old for her. 

Gen. Zounds, to fancy myself sure of her, and to 
triumph upon a certainty of vi6loryl 

Ton Ay, and to kiss her hand in a rapturous re- 
turn for her tenderness to you : — let me advise you 
never to kiss before folks, as long as you live again. 

Gen. Don't distra45l me, Torrington I a joke, where 
a friend has the misfortune to lose the battle, is a 
downright inhumanity. 

Tor, You told me that your son had accused her 
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of something that you woujd not bear ; suppose we 
call at his ]od</ings, he perhaps, as an amicus curiae, 
may be able to give us a little infornicition. 

Gen, Thank you for the thought ; — But keep your 
finger more thzjn ever upon your hps, dear Torring- 
ton. You know how I dread the danger of ridicule, 
and it would be too much, not only to be thrash'd 
out of the field, but to be iaugh'd at into the bar- 
gain. 

Tor. I thought, when you made a presentment of 
your sweet person to Miss Walsingham, that the bill 
would be returned ignoramus. [ExeunU 

SCENE IV. 

Belville'j. Mrs. BeiIville, and Lady Rachel 
Mildew, discuvercd on a Sopha. 

Lady Rack. You heard what Captain Savage said \ 

Mrs. Bel. I would flatter myself, but my heart 
will not suffer it ; the park might be too full for the 
horrid purpose, and perhaps they are gone to decide 
the quarrel in some other place. 

Lady Rack. The captain inquired of numbers in 
the park without hearing a syllable of them, and is 
therefore possitive that they are parted without doing 
any mischief. 

Mrs. Bel. I am, nevertheless, torn by a thousand 
apprehensions J and my fancy, with a gluomv kii.d of 
fpndness, fastens on the most deadly. This very 
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morning, I exultingly numbered myself in the cata- 
logue of the happiest wives.— -Perhaps I am a wife" 
no longer ; — perhaps, my little innocents, your un- 
happy father is this mement breathing his last sigh, 
and wishing, O, how vainly 1 that he had notpre- 
ferr'd a guilty pleasure to his own life, to my eternal 
peace of mind, and your felicity I 

Enter Spruce. 

Spruce, Madam! madam! my master! my master 1 
Mrs, Bel, Is he safe ! 

EfUer Bel VILLI. ' 

Bel. My love ! 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Belvillel [Faint$. 

Bel, Assistance, quick; 

Lady Rack. There she revives. 

Bel. The angel softens! how this rends my heart!- 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Belville, if you could conceive 
the agonies I have endured, you would avoid the pos- 
sibility of another quarrel as long as you lived, out 
of common humanity. 

BeL My dearest creature, spare these tender re- 
proaches; you know not how sufficiently I am pu- 
nish*d to see you thus miserable. 

Lady Rack. That's pleasant indeed, when you have 
yourself deliberately loaded her with affliftion. 

Bel. Pray, pray, Lady Rachel, have a little mercy : 
Your poor humble servant has been a very naughty 
liij 
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Jjoy, — but if you only forgive him this single tinae, he 
will never more deserve, tlie rod of correction. 

Mrs, Bel. Since you are yeturn'd safe, I am happy. 
Excuse these foolish tears, they gush in spite of me. 

Bel, How contemptible do they render me, my 
ipvel 

Lady Rack. Cume, my dear, you must turn your 
mind from this gloomy subje(^t. — Suppose we step up 
stairs, and commuincate our pleasure to Miss WaU 
§ingham ? 

Mrs. Bel, With all my heart. Adieu, recreant! 

\_Extunt Mrs. Del. and Lady Rach. 

Bel. I don't deserve such a woman, I don't deserve 
hen — Yet, I believe I am the first husband that 
ever found fault vviih q. wife for having loo much 
goodness. 

Enter Spruce. 

What's the matter ? 

Sprues. Your sister • 

Bel. What of my sister ? 

Spruce Sir, is elop'd. 

Bel. My sister 1 

Spruce, There is a letter left, sir, in which she says, 
that her motive was a dislike to match with Captain 
Savage, as she has pbc'd her affections unalterably 
on another gentleman. 

Bel. Death and damnation 1 

Spruce. Mrs. Moreland, your mother, is in the 
greatest distress, sir, and begs you will immediately 
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go with the servant that brought the message ; for he 
observing the young lady's maid carrying some 
bundles out, a little suspiciously, thought there must 
be some scheme <ioing on, and doj^g'd a hackney 
coach, in which Miss Mcreland went oft^ to the very 
house where it set her down. 

BeL Bring me to ilie servant, instantly; — but don't 
let a syllable of this matter reach my wife's ears, her 
spirits are already too much agitated. [Exit, 

Spruce. Zounds, we shall be paid home for the tricks 
we have play'd in other lamilies. [Exit. 

sce:ne II, 



Changes to Captain Savage*j Lodgings, Enter Captain 
Savage. 

Capt. The veherhence of my resentment against 
this abandoned woman has certainly led me too far. 
I should not have acquainted her witli my discovery 
of her baseness :— no j if 1 had aflcd properly, I 
should have conccal'd all knowledge of the transac- 
tion till the very moment of her guilt, and then burst 
upon her when §he was solacing with her paramour, 
in all the fulness of security. Now, if she should 
either alter her mind, with respedt to going to the 
masquerade, or go in a different habit, to elude my 
observation, I not only lose the opportunity of expos, 
ing her, but give her time to plan some plausible ex- 
cuse for her infamous letter to Belville. 
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Enter a Servsnt, 

Strv^ General Savage, and Mr. Torrington, sir. 
Capt. You blockhead, why did you let them wait a 
moment } — What can be the meaning of this visit ? 

[Exit Seru, 

Enter Genera/ Savage, and Torrington. 

Gen* I come, Horace, to talk to you about Miss 
Walsingham. 

Capt, She's the most worthless woman existing, sir: 
I can convince you of it. 

Gen, I have already chang'd my own opinion of her. 

Capt. What, you have found her out yourself, sir ? 

Tor, Yes, ht has made a triiing discovery. 

Gen, 'Sdeath, don't make me contemptible to my 
son. l/iside to Tor. 

Capt. But, sir, what instance of her precious beha* 
viour has come to your knowledge ? For an hour has 
scarcely elapsed, since you thought her a miracle of 
goodness. 

Tor. Ay, he has thought her a miracle of goodness 
within this quarter of an hour. 

Gen. Why, she has a manner that would impose 
upon all the world. 

Capt. Yes, but she has a manner also to undeceive 
the world thoroughly. 

Tor. That we have found pretty recently* How- 
ever, in this land of liberty, aone are to be pronoun- 
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ced guilty, *till they are positively convi&^ed; I cann*r, 
therefore, find against Miss Walsinfijham, upon the 
bare strength of presumptive evidence. 

Capt. Presumptive evidence I — hav'n't I promis'd 
you ocular demonstration i 

Tor. Ay, but 'till we receive this demonstration, 
my good friend, we cannot give judgment. 

CapL Then 1*11 teil you at once who is the objeft of 
her honourable aftSdions, 

Gen» Who — who? ^ 

Capt, What would you think if they were plac*d on 
Belville ? 

Gen, Upon Belville! lias she deserted to him from 
the corps of virtue i 

CapU Yes, she wrote to him, desiring to be taken 
from the masquerade to some convenient scene of 
privacy ; and, though I have seen the letter, she has 
the impudence to deny her own hand. 

Gtn, What a fiend is there then, disguised under 
the uniform of an angel I 

Tor, The delicate creature that was dying with 
confusion ! 

Capt, Only come with me to the masquerade, and 
you shall see Belville carry her off. * Twas about the 
scandalous appointment with him I was speaking, 
when you conceived I treated her so rudely. 

Gen, And you were only anxious to shew her in her 
real chara61er to me, when I was so exceedingly of- 
fended with you. 
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Capu Nothing else in the world, sir ; I knew you 
would despise and detest her, the moment you were 
acquainted with her baseness. 

Gen. How she brazenM it out before my face, and 
what a regard she affefted for your interest ! I was a 
madman not to listen to your explanation. 

Tor. Though you both talk this point well, 1 still see 
nothing but strong presumption against Miss Wal- 
singham : Mistakes have already happened, mistakes 
may happen again ; and I will not give up a lady's 
honour, upon an evidence that would not cast a com- 
mon pickpocket at the Old Bailey. 

Capi.. Come to the masquerade then, and be con- 
yinced. 

Gen. Let us detach a party for dresses immediately. 
Yet remember, Torrington, that the punftuality of 
evidence which is necessary in a court of law, is by 
no means requisite in a court of honour. 

Tor, Perhaps it would be more to the honour of 
your honourable courts if it was. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE V, 



Changes to an Apartment At Mrs. Crayon's. Bel- 
VILLB behind, speaking to a Maid. 

Bel, My dear, you must excuse nie. ^ 

Maid, Indeed, sir, you must not go up stairs. 
Bel, Indeed but I will; the man is positive to the 
house, and I'll search every room in it, from the eel- 
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lar to the garret, if I don*t 6nd the lady. . James, 
don't stir from the street door. 

Enttr BEhViLLE^Jbllowed by tht Maid. 

Maid. Sir, you are the strangest gentleman I ever 
met with in all my bom days : — I wish my mistress 
was at home. 

htL I am a strange fellow, my dear— -But if your 
mistress was at home, I should take the liberty of 
peeping into the apartments. 

Maid. Sir, there's company in that room, you 
cann't go in there* 

BtL Now, that's the very reason I will go in. 

Maid, This must be some great man, or he 
wouldn't behave^so obstropolous. 

^ UtL Good manners, by you leave a little. {Fiyrcing 
ike door,'] Whoever my gentleman is, 1*11 call him to 
a severe reckoning : — I have just been call'd to one 
myself, for making free with another man's sister. 

Enter Leesoix /oliowed iy Connolly. 

L€£s, Who is it that dares commit aui outrage upon 
this apartment ? 

Con. An Eiglishman's very lodging, ay,, and an 
Irishman's too, 1 hope, is his castle ; — an Irishman is 
an EngUshm^m all the world over. 

Bel. Mr. Lceson I 

Mai1[. O we shall have murder. J[itunning off"* 

Con. Run into tliat room, my dear, and stay with 
the young lady. [Exit Maid 
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Lres. And, Connolly, let nobody else into that room. 

Con. Let me alone for that, honey, if this gentle- 
man has fifty people. 

Lees. Whence is it, Mr. Belville, that you perse- 
cute me thus with injuries! 

Bel, I am fiird with astonishment I 

Con. Faith, to speak the truth, you do look a little 
siirpris'd. 

Lees. Answer me, sir, whafis ttie foundation of 
this new violence ? 

BeL I am come, Mr. Leeson, upon an affair, sir — 

Con. The devil burn me if he was half so much 
confounded a while ago, when therfewas a naked 
ftword a^his- breast. • • 

Be/. I am come, Air* Leeson^ upon'an affair, sir, 
that-~^How tli« devil shall I open to him, since the 
tables are sp.faixly turn*d upon me f 

^Lesst. DifipiiKib sir, for i have company in the next 
room. V , • .f • 

Bel, A lady, I suppose ? 

Lf«. • Suppose it is,' sir ? ' "' ' 
. J^el> And the4ady*s name is Miss Moreland, isn't it, 
sir i 

Lees, I cann't see wliat business you have with her 
name, sir. You took away my sister, and I hope you 
have no designs upon the lady in the next room. 

BeL Indeed but 1 have. 

Legs, The devil ydu have ( 

Con, Well, this the most unaccountable man I ever 
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heard of, he'll have all the women in the town, I 
believe. 

Lees, And prayj sir, what pretensions have you to 
the lady in the next room, even supposing her to be 
Miss Moreland ? 

BtL No other pretensions than what a brother 
should have to the defence of his sister's honour : You 
thought yourself authorised to cut my throat a while 
ago in a similar business. 

L§es, And is Miss Moreland your sister ? 

BeL Sir, there is insolence in the question ; you 
know she is. 

Lees. By heaven, I did not know it till this mo* 
ment ; but I rejoice at the discovery : This is blow 
for blow ! 

Con. Devil burn me but they have fairly made a 
swop of it. 

BeL And you really didn't know that Miss More- 
land was my sister ? 

Lees. 1 don't conceive myself under much neces- 
sity of apologizing to you, sir ; but I am incapable of 
a dishonourable design upon any woman ; and though 
Miss Moreland, in our short acquaintance, repeated- 
ly mentioned her brother, she never once told mc 
that his name was Belville. 

Con. And he has had such few opportunities of 
being yi her company, unless by letters, honey, that 
he knew nothing more of l.cr connedlions, than her 
being a sweet pretty creature, and having thirty thou- 
sand pounds. 

K 
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BtL The fortune, X dare say, no way lessened the 

force of her attra6lions. 

Lees. I am above didsitnulation-*— It really did not. 
Bei. Weil, Mr. LeesoR, our families have shewn, 
such a very strong inclination to come together, tliat 
it would realiy be a pity to disappoint them. 

Co9t, Upon ray soul and so it would ; though the 
dread of bdng forced to have a husband, the young 
lady tells us, quicken'd her resolution to marry this 
gentleman. 

3e/, O ^ had no violence of that kind to appre- 
hend from her family ; therefore, Mr. Leesoo, since 
you seem as necessary for the girl's happiness as she 
seems for yours, yon shall marry her here in town, 
with the consent of all her friends, and save yourself 
the trouble of an expedition to Scotland. 
lees. Can I believe you serious I 
BeL Zounds, Leeson, that air of surprise is a sad 
icproachi I didn't surprise you when I did a bad 
action, but I raise your astonishment, when I do a 
good one. 

Cm. And by my 60ul| Mr. Belville, if you knew 
how a good action becoimes a man, you'd never do a 
bad one as long as you lived. 

Lees. You have given me life and happiness in one 
lay, Mr* Belvillel however, it is now time you 
should see your sister; I know you will be gentle with 
her, though you have so much reason to condemn 
her choice, and generously remember that her elope- 
ment proceeded from the great improbability there 
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was of a beggar's ever meeting wkb th^e approbation 
of her family. 

Btl, Don't apoJogize for y^ur circumstances, Lee- 
son; a princess could do no more than make you 
happy, and if you make her so, you meet her upon 
terms of the most per£B6t equality. 
Li€S, Thia is a new way of thinking, Mr. Belville. 
BtU 'Tis only an honest way of thinking \ and I 
-consider my sister a gainer on the occasion \ for a man 
of your merit is more difficult to be found, than a 
woman of her Ibrtune. {txaint Lceson and Belville. 
Cm. What's the reason now that I caun't skip, and 
kttgh, aod'rejoicey at this af&ir ? Upon my soul my 
heart's as fuU as if 1 had n?et with some great misfor- 
tune. Weil, pleasure in the extreme is certainly a 
very painful thing; and I am really ashamed of these 
woBian's drops, and yet I don't know but that I 
ought to blosh. for being ashasoed of them, for I am 
sure nobody !s eye loQks> ever half so well, as when it 
is disfigiu-ed by & tear of humanity* \B.xxt. 

-*■»— '*^^— '^^ ■ ' .' -■ - "^ 

ACT V. SCENE L 

A Drawing-room* Enter Bblville. 
Belville. 
W^ELL, happiness is once more mine, and the 
women are aH going in tip-top spirits to the mas- 
querade. Now, Mr. Belville, let me have a few 
words with y6u ; Miss Walsingham, the ripe, the 
luxurious Miss Walsingham, experts to find you there 
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burning with impatience;— But, my dear friend, 
after the occurrences of the day, can you be weak 
enough to plunge into fresh crimes ? Can you be base 
enough to abuse the goodness of that angel your wife ; 
and wicked enough, not only to destroy the innocence^ 
which is sheltered beneath your own roof, but to ex- 
pose your family perhaps again, to ihc danger of los- 
ing a son, a brother, a father, and a husband ? The 
possession of the three Graces is surely too poor a rc- 
compence for the folly you must commit, for the 
shame you must feel, and the consequence you must 
hazard. Upon my soul if I struggle a little longer, 
I shall rise in my' own opinion, and be less a rascal 
than I think myself: — Ah, but the object is bewitch* 
^"g 5 — the matter will be an eternal secret^and if it 
is known that I sneak in this pitiful manner from a 
fine woman, when the whole elysjlum of her person 
solicits me : — well, and am I afraid the world should 
know that I have shrunk from an infamous a6tion? — 
A thousand blessings on you, dear conscience, for 
that one argument ; — I shall be an honest man after 
all. — Suppose, however, that I give her the meeting^ 
that'sdangerousj— that's dangerous :— and I am so lit- 
tle accustomed to do what is right, that I shall certjiinly 
do what is wrong, the moment I am in the way of 
temptation. Come, Belville, your resolution is not 
so very slender a dependence, and you owe Miss 
Walsingham reparation for the injury which you have 
done her principles. Til give her the meeting — 1*11 
Uke her to the house I intended— I'll— Zounds I 
what a fool I have been all this time, to look for pre- 
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carious satisfaftion in vice, when there is such exqui. 
site pleasure to a certainty to be found in virtue. 

\ExiL 
Enter lady Rachel end Mrs, Belville. 

lady Rack, For mirth sake don*t let him see us: 
There hts been a warm debate betw^n his passion 
and his conscience. 

Mrs. Bel. And the latter is the conqueror, Qiy life 
for it. 

lady Rack* Dear Mrs. Belville, you are the best oi 
women, and ought to have the best qf husbands. 

Mrs. Bel. I have the best of husbands. 

Lady Rack, I have not time to dispute the matter 
with you now; but I shall put you into my comedy to 
teach wives, that the best receipt for matrimonial 
happiness, is to be deaf, dumb, and blind. 

Mrs, BeL Poh I poh I your are a satirst. Lady 
Rachel — But we are losing time ; shou'dn't we put 
on our dresses, and prepare for the grand scene ? 

Lady Rack, Don't you tremble at the trial ? 

Mrs, BeL, Not in the least, I am sure my heart has 
no occasiop. 

Lady Rack, Have yqu let Miss Walsingham into 
our little plot ? 

Mrs, Bel, Yon know you could not be insensible 
©f Mr. Bclville's design upon Jierself, and it is no 
farther than that design, we have any thing to carry 
into execution. 

Lady Rack, Well, she may serve to facilitate tht 

Kiij 
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matter, and therefore I am not sorry that you have 
trusted her. 

Mrs. Bel. We shall be too late, and then what 
signifies all your fine plotting. 

Lady Rack. Is it not a little pang of jealousy that 
would fain quicken our motions } 

Mrs, BtL No, Lady Rachel, it is a certainty of 
my husband's love and generosity, that makes me 
wish to come to the trial. I would not exchange my 
confidence in his aflfeftion for all the mines of Peru \ 
so nothing you can say will make me miserable. 

Lady Rack, Your area most unaccountable woman; 
so away with you. [Exeunt, 

Enter Spruce and Ghastly. 

Spruce. W^hy. Ghastly, the old general your master 
is a greater fool than I ever thought he was ; tie 
wants to marry Miss Walsingham. 

GhaU. Mrs. Tempest suspetted that there was 
something going forward, by all his hugger-mugger 
consulting with Mr. Torrington : and so set me on 
to listen. 

Spruce, She's a good friend of yours, and that 
thing she made the general give you the other 
day in the hospital, is I suppose, a snug hundred a 
year. 

Ghast, Better than two; I wash for near four thou^ 
sand people : there was a major of horse who put in 
for it, and pleaded a large family— 

Spruce, With long service, I suppose. 

Ghast, Yes, but Mrs. Tempest insisted upon my 
long services \ so tlic major was set aside«-^pwever, 
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to keep the thing from the damned news-papers, 1 
fancy he will succeed the barber, who died last night, 
poor woman, of a lying-in fever, after being brought to 
bed of three children.— Places in public institutions— 

Spruce. Are often sweetly disposed of ; I think of 
asking Belville for something, one of these days. 

GhasU He has great interest. 

Spntct. I might be a justice of peace, if I pleased, 
and in a shabby neighbourhood, where the mere 
swearing would bring in something tolerable : but 
there are so many strange people let into the com- 
mission now a-days, that I shouldn't like to have my 
name in the list. 

Ghost, You are right. 

Spruct. No, no, I leave that to paltry tradesmen, 
and shall think of some little sinecure, or a smal 1 pen- 
aion on the Irish establishment. 

Gkast. Well, success attend you. I must hobble 
home as fast as I can, to know if Mrs. Tempest has 
any orders. O, there's a rare storm brewing for our 
old goat of a general. 

Spruce, When shall we crack a bottle together. 

Ghost. O, I shan't touch a glass of claret these 
three weeks ; fpr last night I gave nature a little 
filip with a drunken bout, according to the doftor's 
direftions ; I have intirely left off bread, and I am in 
great hopes that I shall get rid of the gout by these 
means, especially if I can learn to eat my meat quite 
raw, like a cannibal* 

Spruce* Ha, ha, ha I 
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Ghost, Look at roe. Spruce, I was once as likely a 
young fellow as any under ground in the whole parish 
of St. James's : — but waiting on the general so many 
years. 

Spruce. Ay, and following his example, Ghastly. 

Gkastfy, *Tis too true : has reduced me to what you 
see. These miserable spindles would do very well for 
a lord or a duke, Spruce; but they are a sad disgrace 
to a poor valet de chambre. [Bxitm 

Spruce, Well, I don*t believe there's a gentleman's 
gentleman, within the weekly bills, who joins a pru- 
dent solicitude for the main chance, to a strict care of 
his constitution, better than myself. I have a little 
girl who stands me in about thre)e guineas a week ; I 
hever bet more than a pound upoha rubber of whist; 
I always sleep vfrith my head very warm ; and swallow 
a^ew*laid egg every morning with my chocolate. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II, 



Changes to the Street, two Chairs cross the Stagt^ knoch at 
a Door, and sets down Bblville and a Lady. 
Bel, This way, my dear creature ! [ExeunU 

Enter General Savage, Captain Savage, and ToR- 

RINGTON. 

Capt. There! there they go in: You see the 
place is quite convenient, not twenty yards from the 
masquerade. 
Gen, How closely the fellow sticks to her I 
Tor. Like the great seal to the peerage patent of a 
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chancellor. But, gentlemen, we have still no more 
than proof presumptive: — where is the occular de- 
monstration which we were to have \ 

Capt, I'll swear to the blue domino; 'tis a very re* 
markable one, and so is Belville's. 

Tor, You would have rare custom among the New- 
gate solicitors, if you*d venture an oath upon the 
identity of the party under it. 

Gtn. 'Tis the very size and shape of Miss Walsing* 
ham. 

Tor, And yet I have a strange notion that there is 
a trifling alibi in this case. 

Gen. It would be a damned affair if we should be 
countermined. 

Capt. O, follow me, here's the door left luckily 
open, and I'll soon clear up the matter beyond a 
question. « [Enters the house 

Tor* Why your son is mad, general. This must 
produce a deadly breach with Belville. For Heaven's 
sake, let us go in and prevent any excesses of his 
rashness. 

Gen. By all means, or the poor fellow's generous 
anxiety on my account may be produftive of very fatal 
consequences. [Exeunt* 

SCENE UL 



Changes to an Apartment, Belville unmasked^ and a 
Lady in a blue Domino^ masked, 
Bel, My dear Miss Walsingham, we are now per- 
fc6lly safe, yet I will by no means intrcat you to un- 
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mask, because I am convinced, from the propriety 
with which yau repulsed my addresses this morniag,- 
that you intend the present interview shoukd make 
nae still more deeply sensible of my presumption.— I 
never lied so awkwardly in all my Itfej if it was to 
make her comply, I should be at no loss for language, 
"[Aiide,"] The situation in which I must appear before 
you, madam, is certainly a very humiliating one ; but 
I am persuaded that your generosity will be gratified 
to hear, that I have bid an everlasting adieu to my 
profligacies, and am now only alive to the virtues of 
Mrs. Belville.^She won't speak — I don't wond erat 
It, for brazen as I am my self, if I met so mortifying 
a rejedlion, I should be cursedly out of countenance, 

[Aside. 

CapL [Bekind,"] I will go in. 

Gen. [Bthind.'^ I command 'you to desist. 

Tor, [Bthind] This will be an affair for the Old 
Barley. [The noise grows more violent^ and continues. 

Bet, Why, what the devil is all this ? Don't be 

alarmed. Miss Walsingham, be assured I'll proteft 
you at the hazard of my life ; — step into this closet,— 
you sha'n't be discovered, depend upon '^'•^[Ske goes 
««.] — And now to find out the cause of this confusiom 

[Unlocks the door. 

Enter General Savage, Captain Savage, and Tor- 

RINGTON. 

Bel. Savage 1 what is the meaning of this strange 
behaviour \ 
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Capt. Where is Miss Walsingham } 

Mel, Soy rhen, sir, this is a premeditated scliemey 
for which I am obliged to your friendship. 

CapU Where's Miss Walsingham, sir i 

Gtft. Dear Belviiie, l^e is out of his senses ;•— this 
storm was^titireiy againrsc my orders. 

Tor* If he proceeds much longer in these vagaries, 
we must amuse him with a commission of lunacy. 

BeL This is neither a time nor place for argument, 
Mr. Torrington ; but as you and the general seem to 
be in the possession of your senses, I shall be glad if 
you'll take this very friendly gentleman away ; and 
depend upon it, I sha*n*t die in bis debt for the pre* 
sent obligation. 

Capt, And depend upon it, sir, pay the obligation 
when you will, I sha'n't stir till I see Miss Wal sing- 
ham. — Look'e, Belville, there are secret reasons for 
my behaving in this manner; reasons which you your- 
self will approve, when yoii know them ; — my father 
here— — 

Gen. Disavows your condu6l in every particular, 
and would rejoice to see you at the halberds. 

Tor. And, for my part, I told him previously 'twas 
a downright burglary. 

BcL Well, gentlemen, let your different motives for 
breaking in upon me in this disagreeable manner be 
what they may, I don't see that I am less annoyed hj 
ray friends than my enemy. I must therefore again, 
request that you will all walk down stairs. 

Capt, V\\ first walk into this room. 



1 
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Bel. Really, I think you will not. 

Gen. What frenzy possesses the fellow to urge this 
matter farther ? 

Capt. While there's a single doubt she triumphs 
oyer justice. — [Drawing. \^l will go into that room. 

Bel. Then you must make your way thro' me. 

Enter Afrj. Belyillx. 

Mrs. Bel. Ah I 

Capt. There, I knew she was in the room '.—there's 
the blue domino. 

Gen. Put up your sword, if you don't desire to be 
cashiered from my favour for ever. 

Bel. Why would you come out, madam ? But you 
have nothing to apprehend. 

Capt. Pray, madam, will you have the goodness to 
unmask \ 

Bel, She sha*n't unmask. 

Capt, 1 say, she shall. 

Bel. I say, she shall not. 

Mrs. Bel. Pray, let me oblige the gentlemen \ 

Capt. Death and destruction, here's a discovery I 

Gen. and Tor. Mrs. Belville I 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, Mrs, Belville, gentlemen : Is con- 
jugal fidelity so very terrible a thing no^ -a -days, that 
a man is to suffer death for being found in company 
with his own wife \ 

BeL My love, this is a surprise indeed — but it is 
a most agreeable ones nnce you find me really asham- 
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ed of my former follies^ and cannot now doubt the 
sincerity of my reformation. 

Mrs, Bel. I am too happy! This single moment 
would overpay a whole life of anxiety. 

BeL Where shall I attend you ? Will you return to 
the masquerade } 

Mrs, BeL O no I— Lady Rachel and Miss Walsing- 
ham are by this time at our hou^, with Mr. Leeson, 
*and the Irish gentleman whom you pressed into our 
party, impatiently expelling the result of this adven- 
ture. ''• ■ • 

BeL Give me leave to condu6l you home then from 
this scence of confusion. To-morrow, Captain Sa- 
vage, I shall beg the favour of your explanation; 
[^Aside to him as he goes out.'] Kind gentlemen, your 
most humble servant. 

Mrs, BeL And when you next disturb a tete a iete^ 
for pity to a poor wife, don't let it be so very uncusr 
tomary a party as a matrimonial one. 

\E.x€mJt Bel. and A^«.Bel. 

Gtn. \To the Capt.] So, sir, you have led us upon a 
blessed expedition here. 

Tor. Now, don't you think that if your courts of 
honour, like our courts of law, searched a little mi- 
nutely into evidence, it would be equally to the credit 
of their understandings \ 

Capt, Though I am covered with confusion at my 
mistake (for you see Belville was mistaken as well as 
myself) I am overjoyed at this discovery of Miss Wal- 
singham's innocence. 

L 



Goi. I should €Xiik in k too, ^'whsL fmdejcy, i^ 
it don*t now shew the imposfiibUky of her ever being 
Mrs. Savage, 

Capt. Dear sir, why should you think that an im- 
fjossibility ? Though some mistakes have occurred, in 
consequence, 1 suppose, of Mrs. Belville's little pkjt 
upon her husbandi $ d^^r^ say Miss Walsing«|«am may 
yet be prevailed upon to Goija^ jntp our.fi^ini^y. 

Tsr. Take care of atiW ;er«pi; in your proceedings, 
young gentlenian, ,f. , 

Gen, Ay, another defeat would make us completely 
despicable* 

€api> Sir, I'll forfeit my Ufe^ if she does not consent 
to the marriage this veary; night. 

Cm, Only bring tins matter to bear, «nd 1*11 for* 
give you every thing. 

Tor. The captain sbouW be. iitformcd, I think, ge- 
Tier-al, that she dedancd it pfcreiOptorily this evening. 
Gen. Ay, do you hear that, Horace ? 
'Capt^ I am not at all Surprised at it, considering the 
general misconception wc laboured underv But 1*11 
immediately to Belville's, explain the whole mystery. 
Mid conclude every Ihing tjo your satisfadtion. [£xiu 
Gen. So, Toniogton^ vfe shall be able to take the 
"field again, you see* 

Tor» But how, in the name of wonder, has your son 

foiild out your inttiation of marry Miss Walsingham ? 

I look'd upon myself as the only person acquainted 

ifilli the -secrete 

Gen, That thought has marched itself two or three 
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times to my own recoHeftion. For though I gave him 
some distant hints of the affair^ I took particular 
care to keep behind the works of a proper circum« 
8pe6lion. 

Tor. O, if you give him any hints at all, I am not 
lurprised at his discovering every thing. 

Gen, I shall be all impatience till I hear of his in- 
terview with Miss Walsingham : Suppose, my dear 
friend, we went to Bclville*s, 'tis but in the next 
8tree», and we shall be there in the lightingof a match. 

Tot, Really this is a pretty busines for a man of my 
age and profession-— trot here, trot there. But, as I 
have been weak enough to make myself a kind of 
party in the cause, I own that I Iiave curiosity enough 
to be anxious about the determination. 

Gen. Come along, my old boy ; and remember the 
song. * SetvUc spirits^ &e.' [Exeunt. 

SCENE ir. 

Changes to Bblville*j. Enter Captain Savagb m^ 
Miss Walsinqham. 

Capt, Nay, but my dearest Miss Walsingham, the 
extenuation of my own conduft to Belville made it 
absolutely necessary for me to discover my engage- 
ments with you; and as happiness is now so fortu- 
nately in our reach, I flatter myself you will be pre- 
vailed upon to forgive an error, which proceeded 
only from an extravagance of love. 
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Miss fVai. To think me capable of such an aflion. 
Captain Savage! I am terrified at the idea of a union 
with you ; and it is better for a woman, at any time, 
to sacrifice an insolent lover, than to accept of a sus* 
piciuus husband. 

Cdpt, In the happiest unions, my dearest creature, 
there mast be always something to overlook on both 
sides. 

Miss WaL Very civil, truly. 

Capt. Pardon me, my life, for this frankness ; and 
recollect, that if the lover has through misconception 
been unhappily guilty, he brings a husband altogether 
reformed to yeur hands. 

Miss Wat. Well, 1 see I must forgive you at last, 
so I may as well make a merit of necessity, you pro- 
voking creature. 

Capt. And may I hope, indeed, for the blessing' of 
this hand ? 

Miss Wal. Why, you wretch, would you have me 
force it upon you ? I think, after what I have said, a 
soldier might have ventur'd to take it without tarther 
ceremony. 

Capt. Angelic creature ! thus I seize it as my law- 
ful prize. 

Miss Wal, Well, but now you have obtained this 
inestimable prize, captain, give me again leave to ask 
if you have had a certain explanation with the general? 

Capt. How can you doubt it? 

Miss WaL And he is really impatient for our mar- 
riage \ 

Capt, *Tis incredible how earnest he is. 
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Miss WaL What, did he tell you of hts interview 
with me this evening when he brought Mr. Torrington ) 

Capt. He did. 

Miss Wal, O, then, I can have no doubt. 

Capt, If a shadow of doubt remains, here he conies 
to remove it. Joy I my dear sir ! joy a thousand times. 

Enter General Savaq v. and Torrington. 

Gen, What, my dear boy, have you carried the day ? 

Miss Wal. 1 have been weak enough to indulge him 
with a viftory, indeed, general. 

Gen. None but the brave^none but the bravey&c, \Singing, 

Ter. I congratulate you heartily on this decree, 
general. 

Gen. This had nearly proved a day of disappoint- 
ment, but the stars have fortunately turned it in my • 
avour, and now I reap the rich reward of my vic- 
tory. [Salutes her. 

Capt, And here I take her from you, as the greatest 
good which Heaven can send me. 

Miss Wal. O, captain I 

Gen, You take her as the greatest good which 
Heaven can send you, sirrah ; I take her as the greatest 
good which Heaven can send me : And now what have 
you to say to her ? 

Miss Wal, General Savage I 

Tor. Here will be a fresh injunttion to stop pro- 
ceedings. 

MissWal. Are you never to have done with mistakes? 

Gen. What mistakes can have happened now, my 
Liij 
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sweetest ? you delivered up your dear hand to me this 
moment ? 

Miss WaL True, sir ; but I thought you were going 
to bestow my dear hand upon this dear gentleman. 

Gtn. How 1 that dear gentleman I 

Capt. 1 am thunderstruck ! 

Tor. General— None but the brave, &c. [Sings* 

Gen. So the covert way is clearM at last ; and you 
have imagin'd that I was all along negociating for this 
fellow, when I was gravely soliciting for myself,? 

Miss Wal. No other idea, sir, ever once entered my 
imagination. 

Tor, General — NobU minds should n^er despair , &c. 

[Sings. 

Gen. Zounds 1 here's all the company pouring upon 
us in full gallop, and I shall be the laughing stock 
of the whole town. 

Enter Belville, Mrs. Belvillb, Lady Rachel, 
Leeson, flni Connolly. 

Bel, Well, general, we have left you a long time 
together. Shall I give you joy ? 

Gen. No ; wish me demolished in the fortifications 
of Dunkirk. 

Mrs, Bel. What's the matter ? 

Lady Rack. The general appears disconcerted. 

Lees, The gentleman looks as if he had fought a 
hard battle. 

Con. Ay, and gain'd nothing but a defeat, my dear. 

Tor, ril shew cause for his behaviour. 

Gm* Death and damnation 1 not for the world I 
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I am taken by surprise here j let me consider a mo* 
ment how to cut my way through the enemy. 

Miss WaL How could you be deceived in this man- 
ner I [TotkeCapu 
Lady Rack. O, Mr. Torrington, we are much 
obliged to you \ you have been in town ever since last 
night, and only see us now by accident. 

TV. I have been very busy, madam ; but you look 
sadly very sadly indeed I your old disorder the jaun- 
dice, I suppose, has been very troublesome to you ? 

Lady Rack, Sir, you have a very extraordinary 
mode of complimenting your acquaintance. 

Con, I don't believe for all that, that there's a 
word of a lie in the truth he speaks. [Aside* 

Lees, Mr. Torrington, your most obedient— You 
received my letter, I hope. 

Tor, What, my yeung barrister !-^Have you any 
more traders from Dantzick to be naturalized ? 

Con. Let us only speak to you in private; and we'll 
there clear up the affair before the whole company. 

Tor. [Speaking apart to Lees, and Con.] This gen- 
tleman's letter has already cleared it up to my entire 
satisfaction ; and I don*t know whether I am most 
pleased with his wit, or charmed with his probity.—- 
However, Mr, Leeson, I used the bailiffs sadly.— 
BailiiB are generally sad fellows to be sure; but 
we must love justice for our own sakes. 

Lees, Unquestionably, sir, and they shall be amply 
recompensed for the merit of their sufferings. 
Cm, And the merit of sulferingi I fancyi ia the onl/ 



ISS THE SCHOOL FOR WITES. AB ¥• 

merit that is ever likely to fall to the share of a sbe* 
rifPs officer. 

*roT, One word — one word more, Mr. Leeson. — ^I 
have enquired your character, and like it — like it 
much. — Forgive the forwardness of an old man.— 
You must not want money — you must not indeed—- 
. Lees. Sir 

T^or, Pray don't be offended— I mean to give my 
friends but little trouble about my affairs when I am 
gone.-^I love to see the people happy that my fortune 
is to make so ; and shall think it a treason against 
humanity to leave a shilling more than the bare tXm 
pences of my funeral. Breakfast with me in the 
morning. 

Leu. You overwhelm me with this generosity ; but 
a happy revolution in my fortunes, which you will 
soon know, renders it wholly unnecessary for me to 
trouble you. 

Con* [Wiping Ais eyes,"] Upon my soul, this is a most 
worthy old crater-— to be his own executor. If I was 
to live any long time among such people, they'd soon 
be the death of me, with their very goodness. 

Mrs, BeU Miss Walsingham, Captain Savage has 
been telling Mr. Belville and me of a very extraor- 
dinary mistakCw 

Miss (VaL 'Tis very strange indeed, mistake on 
mistake. 

Bel, 'Tis no way strange to find every body pro- 
perly struck with the merit of Miss Walsingham. 

Miss IVaL A compliment from you now, Mr. Bel- 
ville, is really worth accepting. 
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Cen, If I thought the affair could be kept a secret, 
by making the town over to my son, since I am ut- 
terly shut out myself— 

Capt. He seems exceedingly embarrassed. 

Gen, If I thought that ; — why, mortified as I must 
be in giving it up, I think I could resolve upon the 
manceuvre, to save myself from universal ridicule : 
but it cann*t be ; — it cann't be ; and 1 only double my 
own disappointment in rewarding the disobedience of 
the rascal who has supplanted me. There! — there! 
they are all talking of it, all laughing at me, and I 
shall run mad. 

Mrs. Tanp. \Bthind.'\ I say, you feather-headed 
puppy, he is in this house ; my own servant saw him 
come in, and I will not stir till I find him. 

Gtn. She here I — then deliberation is over, and I 
am entirely blown up. 

Lady Rack, V\\ take notes of this affair. 

Enter Mrs* Tempest. 

Mrs, Temp. Mighty well, sir. So you are in love it 
seems; — and you want to be married it seems? 

Lees. My blessed aunt! — O how proud I am of 
the relation! 

Gen. Dear Bab, give me quarter before all this 
company. 

Mrs. Temp. You are in love, you old fool, are you \ 
and you want to marry Miss Walsingham, indeed ! 

Con. I never heard a pleasanter spoken gentlewoman 
— O honey, if I had the taming of her, she should never 
be abusive, without keeping a civil tongue in her head. 
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Mrs. Temp, Well, sir, and whea is the happy day 
to be fix'd * 

Bel. What the devil, is this true, general ? 

Gen: True—Can you believe such an absurdity ? 

Mrs, Temp, Why, will you deny, you nuserable old 
mummy, that you made proposals of marriage to 
her I 
. Gen. Yes I do — no I don't — proposals of marriage! 

Miss fVaL In favour of your son — I'll help him out 
a Utile. [Aside, 

Gen, Yes, in favour of ray son — what the devil 
shall I do ? 

Mrs, Bel. Shall I take a lesson from this lady, Mr. 
Belville ? Perhaps, if the women of virtue were ta 
pluck up a little spirit, they might be soon a$ well 
treated as kept mistresses. 

Mrs. Temp. Hark'e, General Savage, I believe you 
assert a falsehood ; but if you speak the truth, give 
your son this moment to Miss Walsiiigham, and let 
me be fairly rid of my rival. 

Gen. My son ! Miss Walsingham I — Mias Walsing- 
ham, rr.y son ! 

BeL It will do, Horace ; it will do. 

Mrs. Temp. No prevarications, General Savage; 
do what 1 bid you instantly, or, by all the wrongs of 
an enraged woman, I'll so expose you 

Con. What a fine fellow this is to have the com- 
mand of an army I 

Gen. If Miss Walsingham can be prevailed upon. 

Tor. Of she'll oblige you readjly — but you must 
settle a good fortune upon your son. 
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Mrs. Temp. That he shall do. 

Mrs^ Bel, MissWalsingham, my dear 

Misi WaL I can refuse nothing either to your re« 
quest, or to the request of the general. 

Gen, Oblige me with your hand then, madam: 
come here you— come here, captain. There, there 
is Miss Walsingham's hand for you. 

Con* And as pretty a little fist it is as any in the 
three kingdoms. 

Gen, Torrington shall settle the fortune. 

Lees, I give you joy most heartily, madam. 

BeL We all give her joy. 

Capu Mine is beyond the power of expression. 

Mm Wal, [Aside to the company.'] And so is the 
general's, I believe. 

Con, O faith, that may be easily seen by the sweet- 
ness of his countenance. 

Tor, Well, the cause being now at last determin'd, 
I think we may all retire, from the court. 

Gen. And without any great credit, I fear, to the 
general. 

Con. By my soul, you may say that.— — — 

Mrs. Temp. Do you murmur, sir ? — Come this mo- 
ment home with me. 

Gen. I'll go any where to hide this miserable head 

of mine : what a damn'd campaign have I made of it! 

[Exeunt Gen. and Mrs. Temp. 

Con. Upon my soul, if £ was in the general's place, 
l»d divide the house with this devil ; Vd keep within 
doors myself, and make her take the outside. 

Lady Rack, Here's more food for a comedy. 
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Lees, So there is, madam ; and Mr. Torrington, 
to whose goodness I am infinitely obliged, could tell 
you some diverting anecdotes, that would enrich a 
comedy considerably. 

Con. Ay, faith, and a tragedy too. 

Tor, I can tell nothing hwt wl)at will redound to the 
credit of your character, young man, 

Bel The day has been a busy one, thanks to the 
communicative disposition of the captain. 

Mrs. Bel. And the evening should be chearful, 

Bel. I sha*n't therefore part with one of you, 'till 
we have had a hearty laugh at our general adventures. 

Miss WaL They have been very whimsical indeed ; 
yet if represented on the stage, I hope they would be 
found not only entertaining, but instru6tive. 

Lady Rack, Instruftivcl why the modern critics 
say that the only business of comedy is to make peo- 
ple laugh, ' 

Bel. That is degrading the dignity of letters ex- 
ceedingly, as well as lessening the utility of the stage. 
—A good comedy is a capital effort of genius, and 
should therefore be dirc^cd to the noblest purposes. 

Miss fVaL Very true j and unless we learn some- 
thing while we chuckle, the carpenter who nails a 
pantomime together, will be entitled to more applause 
than the best comic poet in the kingdom. 

[Exeunt omnes^ 
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THE REFUSAL. 



What Molierb had drawn in his Femmes Sfavantes, 
and Wright had worked up into Femaie Virtuosi, 
Collet Cibbey formed into a part of the present 
play. This Gentleman^ however obnoxious to some 
reigning Wits of his own age, was possessed every 
way of great theatric talents — what he took from 
others he usually made better than he found it. 

This Comedy appeared at Drury-Lane Theatre in 
the year 1720, and taking advantage of the unhappy 
South Sea madness, he sketched in his Sir Gilbert 
Wr ANO LE a Direftor of the Company. — This cha- 
racter, strongly drawn, and well coloured, has been 
performed by the veteran Macklin with great ex- 
cellence. — Garrick, in 1747, opened his first year's 
management at Drury-Lane with this Play. At first 
the Refusal was reje6led by the audiences which his 
Nonjuror had offended; Cibber did not receive jus- 
tice from his contemporaries. 



PROLOGUE. 



Spoken by the Author. 



G iLLANTS! behold before your eyes the mighty 

Whose aBions stand accountable to-night^ 

For all your dividends of profit or delight. 

New plays resemble bubbles, roe must oztniy 

But their intrinsic value soon is known^ 

There's no imposing pleasure on a town. 

And when they f oily count o'er his pains and trouble^ 

His doubts, his fears, the poet is a bubble. 

As heroes by the tragic muse are sung ; 

So to the comic, knaves and fools belong: 

Follies, to-night, of various kinds we painty 

One, in afemaU philosophic saint^ 

That would by learning nature^ s laws repeal^ 

Warm all her sex's bosoms to rebel, 

And only with platonic raptures swell. 

Long she resists the proper use of beauty, 

Butfesh and blood reduce the dame to duty. 

A coxcomb too, of modern stamp we show, 

A wit but impudent a South- Sea beau. 

Nay, more our muses f re (but, pray, proteSl her) 

Roasts, to your teste, a whole South-Sea director. 
But let none think we bring him hfre in spite. 
For II their aSionSf sure, will bear the light -, 
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Besides, he^s painted here in height of power ^ 
Long ere we laid such ruin at his door : 
When he was levee* d^ lihe a statesman, by the town^ 
And tkcught his heap'd-up millions all his own, 
Nof no; stock's always at a thousand here. 
He* II almost honest on the stage appear. 
Such is our fare, to feed the mind our aim. 
But poets stand, like warriors, in their fame', 
One ill day's wonk brings all their past to shame, 
Thus having tasted of your former favour. 
The chance seems now for deeper stakes than ever. 
As after runs of luck, we're most accurst. 
To lose our winnings, than have lost atfrst ; 
A first stake lost has often sav*dfrom ruin, 

But on one cast to lose the tout is hard undoing. 

But be it as it may the dye is thrown. 

Fear now werefolly——^Pass the Rubicon, 
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ACT L SCENE I. 

Westminster' HalL Frankly an^ Granger meeting. 

Frankly. 
Is it possible! 

Grnn. Frankly I 

Frank, Dear Granger ! I did not expeft you these 
ten days : how came you to be so much better than 
your word ? 

Gran. Why, to tell you the truth, because I began 
to think London better than Paris. 

Frank, That's strange : but you never think like 
other people. 

Gran. I am more apt to speak what I think than 
other people : though, I confess, Paris has its charms ; 
but to me they are like those of a coquette, gay and 
gaudy ; they serve to amuse with, but a man would 
not choose to be married to them. In short, I am to 
pass my days in Old England, and am therefore re- 
solved not to have an ill opuiion of it. 
Bij 
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Frank. These settled thoughts, Ned, make me hope 
that if ever you should marry» you will be as partial 
to the woman you intend to pass your days with. 

Gran, Faith, I think every man's a fool that is not : 
" but it*s very odd; you see the grossest fools have 
'< generally sense enough to be fond of a fine house, 
'' or a fine horse, when they have bought them : they 
'< can see the value of them at least ^ and why a poor 
'< wife should not have as fair play for one*s inclina- 
^* tion, I can see no reason, but downright ill-nature 
** or stupidity. 

" Frank, What do you think of avarice ? when 
<* people purchase wives, as they do other goods, only 
*< because they are a pennyworth : then too, a woman 
*< has a fine time on't. 

" Gran, Ay, but that will never be the case of my 
** wife : when 1 marry, I'll do it with the same con- 
*^ venient views as a man would set up his coach ; 
"because his estate will bear it, its easy, and keeps 
" him out of dirty company. 

" Frank. But, what I would you have a wife have 
" no more charms than a chariot \ 

" Gran. Ah, friend, if I can but pass as many easy 
** hours at home with one, as abroad in t'other, I will 
" take my chance for her works of supererogation ; 
" and I believe at worst should be upon a par with 
" the happiness of most husbands about town. 

" Frank. But at this rate you would marry before 
" you are in love. 

" Gran. Vfhy not ? \>o you think happiness is en- 
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** tailed upon marrying the woman yoii love ? No 
** more than reward is upon public merit : it may 
** give you a title to it indeed; but you must depend 
** upon other people's virtue to find your account in 
** either. For my part, I am not for building castles 
•* in the air ;" when I marry, I expert no great mat- 
ters ; none of your angels, a mortal woman will do 
my business, as you'll find, when I tell you my 
choice. " All I desire of a wife is, that she will do 
** as she is bid, and keep herself clean." 

Frank, " Would you not have her a companion, 
** though, as well as a bedfellow ? 

<* Gran, You mean, I suppose, a woman of sense, 

" Frank. I should not think it amiss for a man of 
** sense. 

" Gran. Nor I; but, 'sdeath! where shall I get 
*< her } In short, I am tired with the search, and will 
*' ev'n take up with one as nature has made her, 
** handsome, and only a fool of her own making. 

** Frank, Was ever so desperate an indifference ?" 
I am impatient till I know her. 

Gran. Even the sage and haughty prude, Sophronia. 

Frank. Sophronia I " I hope you don't take her for 
*' a fool, sir :*' why, she thinks she has more sense 
than all her sex together. 

Gran, " You don't tell me that as a proof of her 
*' wit, I presume, sir. 

^^ Frank. No: but I think your humour's a little 
•« extraordinary, that can resolve to marry the woman 
" you laugh at. 

B iij 
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<< Gran, It's at least a sign I am in no great danger 
" of her laughing at me, Tom ; the case of many a 
«' prettier fellow. But I take Sophronia to be only 
" a fool of parts, that is, however, capable of think- 
<' ing right ; and a man must be nice indeed, that 
" turns up his nose at a woman who has no worse 
« imperfeflion than setting too great value upon her 
" understanding." I grant it she is half mad with 
her learning and philosophy : what then ? so are most 
of our great men, when they get a little too much 
on*t- Nay, she is so rapt in the pride of her ima- 
ginary knowledge, that she almost forgets she .is a 
woman, and thinks all offers of love to her person a 
dishonour to the dignity of her soul ; but all this 
does not discourage me : she may fancy herself as 
wise as she pleases; but unless I fail in my measures, 
I think I shall have hard luck if I don't make that 
fine flesh and blood of hers as troublesome as my own 
in a fortnight. 

Frank. You must have better luck than I had then ; 
I was her fool for above five months together, and 
did not come ill-recommended to tlie family j but 
could make no more impression than upon a vestal 
virgin ; and yet *< how a man of your cool reflexion 
" can think of attempting her, I have no notion. 

«< Gran. Psha I I laugh at all her airs : a woman of 
«« a general insensibility, is only one that has never 
« been rightly attacked. 

« Frank. Are you then really resolved to pursue 
<<her? 
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<< Gran* Why not } Is not she a fine creature } Has 
<< not she parts } Would not half her knowledge, 
<< equally divided, make fifty coquettes all women of 
" sense ? Is not her beauty natural, her person lovely, 
<* her mien majestic ? Then such a constitution — 

** Frank, Nay, she has a wholesome look, I grant 
<< you : but then her prudery, and Platonic principles, 
'* are insupportable. 

** Gran. Now to me they are more diverting than 
•« all the levity of a coquette : Oh, the noble conflicts 
<< between nature and a proud understanding, make 
<< our triumphs so infinitely above those petty con* 

« quests Besides, are not you philosopher enough 

<< to know, my friend, that a body continent holds 
<< most of the thing contained ? 'Tis not your wasting 
<< current, but reservoirs, that make the fountain 
«< play ; not the prodigal's, but the miser's chest that 
<* holds the treasure. No, no, take my word, your 
*< prude has thrice the latent fire of a coquette. Your 
^< prude's flask hermetically scaled, all's right within, 
** depend upon't ; but your coquette's a mere bottle 
<< of plague- water, that's open to every body. 

*< Frank. Well, sir, since you seem so heartily in 
<* earnest, and, I see, are not to be disgusted at a lit* 
<< tie female frailty, I think I ought in honour to let 
<< you into a little more of her. You must know 
<* then," this marble-hearted lady, who could not 
bear my addresses to herself, has, notwithstanding, 
flesh and blood enough to be confoundedly uneasy 
that I now pay them to her sister. 
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Gran, I am glad to hear it, Pr'ythcc, let me know 
all i for 'tis upon these sort of weaknesses that I am 
to strengthen my hopes. 

" Frank, You know I writ you word that I thought 
" the safest way to convey my real passion for her 
« sister Charlotte, would be to drop my cold preten- 
*' sions to Sophronia insensibly ; upon which account 
" I rather heightened my respe6l to her : but as you 
** know 'tis harder to disguise a real inclination than 
" to dissemble one we have not, Sophronia, it seems, 
•< has so far suspected the cheat, that, since your 
<< absence, she has broke into a thousand little impa- 
** tiences at my new happiness with Charlotte. 

" Gran. Good.'* 

Frank, But the jest is, she cann't yet bring down 
her vanity to believe I am in earnest with Charlotte 
neither ; but really fancies my addresses there are all 
grimace ; the mere malice of a rejefted lover, to give 
her scorn a jealousy. 

Gran. Admirable I " but I hope you are sure of 
" this. 

" Frank. 'Twas but yesterday she gave me a proof 
« of it. 

<* Gran, Pray, let's hear. 

** Frank, Why, as Charlotte and I were whispering 
*< at one end of a room, while we thought her wrapt 
*• up in one of Horace's odes at the other, of a sud- 
" den I observed her come sailing up to me, with 

** an insulting smile, as who should say 1 laugh 

** at all these shallow arts^-^then turned shorty 
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" and looking over her shoulder, cried aloud,—— 
" jiky miser I 

** Quanta laboras in Cbarybdi I 

'* Gran, Digne puer vuliort Jlamnd — Ah I methinks 
*^ I see the im)>erious hussy in profile, waving her 
<* snowy neck into a thousand lovely attitudes of scom 
" and triumph I Oh, the dear vanity I" Well, when 
all's said, the coxcomb's vastly handsome. 

« Frank, 'Egad, thou art the oddest fellow in the 
<' world, to be thus capable of diverting yourself 
^ with your mistress's jealousy of another man. 

•* Gran. Psha I Thou'rt too refined a lover ; I am 
** glad of any occasion that proves her more a woman 
'* than she imagines. 

*'*' Frank. But pray, sir, upon what foot did you 
*« stand with her before you went to France ? 

" Gran, Oh, I never pretended to more than a Pla- 
<« tonic passion 5 I saw, at first view, she was inac- 
** cessible by love. 

** Frank, Yet, since you were resolved to pursue 
<* her, how came you to think of rambling to Paris ? 

<« Gran, Why, the last time I saw her, she grew 
** so fantastically jealous of my regarding her more as 
<< a woman than an intellectual being, that my pa- 
** tience was half tired ; and having, at that time, an 
** appointment with some idle company to make a 
** trip to Paris, I slily took that occasion, and told 
<* her, if I threw myself into a voluntary banishment 
** from her person, I hoped she would then be con-^ 
** vinced I had no other views of happiness than what 
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** her letters might, even in absence, as well gratify 
" from the charms of her understanding. 

" Frank. Most solemnly impudent. 

** Gran, In short, her vanity was so blind to the 
'' banter, that she insisted upon my going, and made . 
*< me a conditional promise of answering all my iet- 
** ters 5 in which I have flattered her romantic folly 
** to that degree, that in her last she confesses an 
** entire satisfa6Kon in the innocent dignity of my in- 
'< clinations (as she stiles it), and therefore thinks 
<< herself bound in gratitude to recall me from exile : 
« which gracious boon (being heartily tired at Paris) 
*< I am now arrived to accept of. 

" Frank, The merriest amour that ever was I 
** Well," and, Frank, why don't you visit her? 

Gran, Oh t I do ail things by rule— not till she has 
dined ; for our great English philosopher, my Lord 
Bacon, tells you, that then the mind is generally most 
duaile. 

Frank. Wisely considered. 

Gran, Besides, I want to have a little talk first with 
the old gentleman her father. 

Frank. Sir Gilbert! If I don't mistake, yonder he 
comes. 

Gran, Where, pr'ythee ? 

Frank, There, by the bookseller's ; don't you see 
him, with an odd crowd after him ? 

Gran. Oh I now I have him— he's loaded with 
papers, like a solicitor. 

Frank, Sir, he is at this time a man of the first con- 
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sequence, and receives more petitions every hour than 
the court of chancery in a whole term. 

Gran. What ! is he lord treasurer ? 

Frank. A much more considerable person, I can 
assure you; he is a South Sea director, sir. 

Gran. Oh, I cry you mercy I and those about him, 
I presume, are bowing for subscriptions, 

Frank. That's their business, you may be sure ; but 
see, at last he has broke from them. LeVs — 

*' Gran. No : there's one has got him by the sleeve 
** again." 

Frank. " What if we should*' stand off, and ob* 
serve a little ? 

Gran. With all ray heart. 

Sir Gilb. [To a Man at'tke door.] Pr'ythee, be quiet, 
fellow I I tell you I'll send the Duke an answer to- 
morrow morning. 

[fVttkin»'] It's very well, Sir 

Sir Gilbert speaks, entering with a great Parcel of 
open Letters in his Hand, and others stuffing his Pockets. 

Sir Gilb. Very well I aye, so it is, if he gets it then 
—Why ! what I these people of quality, sure, think 
they do you a favour when they ask one— >— >Huh, let 
him come for it himself I I am sure I was forced to 
do so at his house, when I came for my own, and 
could not get it neither — and he experts I should give 
him two thousand pounds only for sending a footman 
to me. Why I what I Does his Grace think I don't 
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know which side my bread's buttered on } Let's see 1 
** who are these from ? [Reads to himself. 

<< Gran. The old gentleman's no blind admirer of 
<< a man of quality, I see* 

<< Frank. Oh, sir 1 he has lately taken up a mortal 
'< aversion to any man that hasa bettertitle than himself, 

** Gran. How so pray \ 

** Frank. As he grows rich, he grows proud ; and 
*< among friends, had lately a mind to be made a lord. 
** himself 5 but applying to the wrong person, it seetns 
** he was disappointed ; and ever since piques himself 
*< upon despising any nobleman who is not as rich as 
** himself. 

«< Gran. Hah ! the right plebeian spirit of Old 
** England : but I think he's counted an honest man. 

<* Frank. Umph ! Yes, well enough — a good sort 
<* of a mercantile conscience : he is punfhial in bar* 
** gains, and experts the same from others; he will 
<« neither steal nor cheat, unless he thinks he has the 
" protection of the law : then indeed, as most 
*« thriving men do, he thinks honour and equity are 
<* chimerical notions. 

<* Gran, That is, he bluntly professes what other 
" people practise with more breeding— But let's ac- 
<* cost him, 

" Frank. Stay a little. 

<' Enter a Footman^ mth a Letter, 

**SirGilb. To me, friend 1 ^What, will they 

** never have done ? 
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<« Foot. Sir, my Lady Doiible-chin presents her 
<< service, and says she'll call for your honour's an* 
<* swcr to-morrow morning. 

<« Sir Gilb, Very well; tell my lady, I'll take care 
« — [£;«'/ Footman.'\ to be exactly out of the way 
«* when she comes, 

" Gran. Hah I he'll keep that part of his word, I 
** warrant him. 

** Sir Gilb, Let's see : the old story, I suppose-*— 
*< [Reads.^ Um — um — yes, yes — only two thousand — 
**• Hah I Does the woman take me fur a fool ? Does 
<< she think I don't know that a two thousand sub- 
« scription is worth two thousand guineas f And be- 
<< cause she is not worth above fourscore thousand 
*< already, she would have me give them to her for 
" nothing. To a poor relation, she pretends, indeed j 
*< as if she loved any body better tiian herself. A 
«« drum I and a fiddle I I'll grease none of your fat 
<« sows, not 1." — No, no; get you into the negative 
pocket— Bless my eyes I Mr. Granger I 

Gran. Sir Gilbert, I am your most humble servant. 

Sir Gilb, In troth, I am glad to see you in England 
again — Mr. Frankly, your humble servant. 

Frank, Sir, your most obedient. 

Sir GiUf. Well, how goes Mississippi, man ? What, 
do they bring their money by waggon loads to market 
still ? Hay ? ha, ha, ha I 

Gran, Oh, all gone 1 Good for nothing, sir I Your 
South Sea has brought it to waste paper. 
C 
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Sir Gilb. Why, ay, ha'n't we done glorious things 
here, ha } We have found work for the coachmakers 
as well as they, boy. 

Gran, Ah, sir, in a little time we shall reduce those 
who kept them there, to their original of riding be* 
hind them here. 

Sir Gilb. Huh, huh I you will have your joke still, 
I see— Well, you have not sold out, I hope. 

Gran, Not I, faith, sir; the old five thousand lies 
snug as it was. I don't see where one can move it 
and mend it ; so e'en let it lie, and breed by itself. 

Sir Gilb. YouVe right, you're right hark you 

' —keep it — ^the thing will do more still, boy. 

Gran, Sir, I am sure it's in hands that can make it 
do any thing. 

Sir Gilb. Have you got any new subscriptions } 

Gran* You know, sir, I have been absent ; and it is 
really now grown so valuable a favour, I have not 
the confidence to ask it. 

Sir GiUf, Psha I pr'y^hce, never talk of that, man. 

Gran. If I thought you were not full. Sir 

Sir Gilb, Why, if I were as full as a bumper, sir, 
I'll put my friends in, let who will run over for it. 

Frank, Sir Gilbert always doubles his favours by 
his manner of doing them. 

Sir Gilb, Frankly, you are down for fivt thousand 
pounds already, and you may depend upon every 
shilling of it— Let me see — what haye I done with 

my list ? Granger has a good estate, and had an 

eye upon my eldest daughter before he went to France* 
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I must have him in ; it may chance to bring the mat- 
ter to bear. Inside. 

Gran. Where did you get all these letters, Sir Gil- 
bert? 

Sir Gilb, Why, ay, this is the trade every morning ; 
all for subscriptions. Nay, they are special stuff— 
Here, pr'ythee, read that. 

Frank. Who is it from, sir ? 

Sir Gilb, Oh, a North- Briton 1 a bloody, squab* 
bling fellow, who owes me a thousand pounds for 
difference, and that's his way of paying me. Read it. 

Gran, [Reading,] * Wuns, sir, de ye no tack me for 
a man of honour I Ye need no send to my ludging so 
often for yeer pimping thousand pound. An ye'll be 
but civil a bit, Ise order the bearer, my brocker, to 
mack up year balance ; an if ye wull but gee yoursel 
the trouble to put his name intull your own list for a 
thousand subscription, he'se pay ye aw down upo' the 
nail : but an ye wunna do this snuiw jubb, the deel 
dom me an ye e*er see a groat from me, as long as my 
name is George Blunderbuss.' 

Frank. What can you do with such a fellow, sir } 

Sir Gilb, Do with him 1 why, Til let him have it, 
and get my money. I had better do that than be 
obliged to fight for it, or give it to the lawyers. 

Frank. Nay, that's true too. 

Sir Gilb. Here's another now from one of my wife's 
hopeful relations ; an extravagant puppy, that has 
rattled a gilt chariot to pieces before it was paid for. 
But he'll die in jail. 
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Frank. [Aea^fiVi^.]— < Dear knight.' 1 see he 

is familiar. 

Sir Gilb, Nay, it's all of a piece. 
Frank. [Reading,'\ « Not to mince the matter; yes- 
terday, at Mary bone, thev had me all bob as a Robin. 
In short, being out of my money, I was forced to 
come the caster, and tumbled for five hundred, dead : 
besides which, I owe Crop, the lender, a brace ; and 
if I have a single Simon to pay him, rot me. But the 
queer cull promises to advance me t'other three, and 
bring me home, provided you will let him sneak into 
your list for a cool thousand. You know it's a debt 
of honour in me, and will cost you nothing. 
< Yours in haste, 

« Robert Rattle.' 
The stile is extraordinary. 
Gran, And his motives irresistible. 
Sir Gilb, Nay, I have them from all nations ; here's 
one now from an Irish relation of ray own. 
Frank, Oh I pray, let's see. 
Sir Gilb. There. [Frankly reads. 

* Loving cousin, and my dear life, 
< There is only my brother Patrick, and dat.is two 
of us J and because we would have a great respc^ for 
our relations, we are come post from Tipperary, with 
a loving design to put both our families upon one 
anoder. And though we have no acquaintance with 
your brave daughters, we saw them yesterday at the 
cathedral church, and hnd they vil sharve us vel 
enough. And to shew our sincere affe6tions, we vil 
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taak dem vidout never a penny of money ; only, as 
a small token of shvvility upon your side, we desire 
the favour of both of us each ten thousand in this 
same new subscription. And because, in our haste, 
some of our clothes and bills of exchange were for- 
got, prydee be so grateful as to send us two score 
pounds, to put us into some worship for the mean 
time. So dis was all from, my dear life, 
• Your humble sarvant, 
• And loving relation, 

« Owen Mac Ogle.* 

Frank. A very modest epistle, truly I 

Sir Gilb, Oh, here's my list Now, Mr. Gran- 
ger, we'll see what we can do for you. Hold, here 
are some people that have no business here, I am 
sure— ay, here is Dr. Bullanbear, one thousand—-— 
Why, ay, I was forced to put him down to get rid of 
him. The man has no conscience. Don't I know 
he's in every court-list under a sham name ? Indeed, 
Domine Do6lor, you cann't be here. [Scratches him 
<7a^] Then here's another favourite of my wife's 
too ; Signor Caponi da Capo — two thousand — What, 
because he can get as much for a song, does he think 
to have it for whistling too \ — Huh, huh, huh ! not 1, 
troth ; I am not for sending out money into popish 
countries. [Blots him out, 

Frank, Rightly considered, sir. 

Sir Gilb. Let's sec who's next — " Sir James Baker, 
<* Knt. one thousand. 

«« Gran. Who's he, sir ? 

Ciy 
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^< Sir GUb. Oh| a very ingenious person 1 he's well 
<< known at court ; he must stand ; besides, I believe 
<< we shall employ him in our Spanish trade— —Oh I 
*' here we can spare you one, I believe — Sir Isaac 
<« BickerstafF, Knt. one thousand. 

«* Frank. What, the fam'd censor of Great Britain? 

" Sir Gilb* No, no, he was a very honest, pleasant 
<* fellow ; this is only a relation, a mere whimsical, 
<* that will draw nobody's way but his own, and is 
**' always wiser than his betters. I don't understand 
** that sort of wisdom, that's for doing good to every 
<< body but himself. Let those list him that like 
<* him ; he shall ride in no troop of mine, odsheart- 
« likins I [Blots kirn. 

« Gran. How he damns them with a dash, like a 
'* proscribing triumvir I 

" 52V Gilb. Let's see.*' — I would fain have another 

for you Oh, here! William Penkethman, one 

thousand. Ha, a very pretty fellow, truly I What, 
give a thousand pounds to a player I why, it's enough 
to turn his brain : we shall have him grow proud, and 
quit the stage upon it. No, no, keep Jiim poor, and 
let him mind his business ; if the puppy leaves off 
playing the fool, he's undone. No, no, I won't hurt 
the stage ; . my wife loves plays, and whenever she is 
there, I am sure of three hours quiet at home-— 
[BlotSy&c.'] — Let's see; one, three, four, five, ay, 

just Frankly's sum Here's five thousand for you, 

Mr. Granger, with a wet finger. 
Gran, Sir, I shall ever be in your debt. 
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Sir Gilb* Pooh ! you owe me nothing. 

Frank, You have the happiness of this life, Sir 
Gilbert, the power of obliging all about you. 

Sir Giib. Oh, Mr. Frankly, money won't do every 
thing t I am uneasy at home for all this. 

Frank. Is that possible, sir, while you have so fine 
a lady } 

Sir Gilb. Ay, ay, you are her favourite, and have 
learning enough to understand her ; but she is too 
wise and too wilful for me< 

Frank, Oh, sir I learning's a fine accomplishment 
in a fine.lady. 

Sir Gilb. Ay, it's no matter for that, she's a great 
plague to me. Not but my lord bishop, her uncle, 
was a mighty good man j she lived all along with 
him ; I took her upon his word j 'twas he made her a 
scholar ; 1 thought her a miracle ; before 1 had her, 
I used to go and hear her talk Latin with him an hour 

together; and there I — I — I played the fool 1 was 

wrong, 1 was wrong — I should not have married 
again — and yet, I was so fond of her parts, 1 begged 
him to give my eldest daughter the same tine educa- 
tion 5 and so he did — but, to tell you the truth, I be- 
lieve both their heads are turned. 

Gran, A good husband, sir, would set your daugh- 
ter right, I warrant you. 

Sir Gilb, He must come out of the clouds, then ; 
for she thinks no mortal man can deserve her. What 
think you, Mr. Frankly, you had soon enough of 
her? 



£4 THE REFUSAL* Ad I, 

Frank, I tliink still, she may deserve any mortal 
man, sir. 

Gran. I cann't boast of my merit, Sir Gilbert y 
but I wish you would give me leave to take my chance 
with her. 

Sir cub. Will you dine with me ? 

Gran. Sir, you shall not ask me twice. 

Sir GUb. And you, Mr. Frankly ? 

Frank. Thank you, sir, I have had the honour of 
my lady's invitation before I came out. 

Sir Gilh. Oh, then, pray don't fail j for when you 
are there, she is always in humour. 

Gran. I hope, sir, we shall have the happiness of 
the young lady's company too. 

Sir Gifb. Ay, ay, after dinner IMl talk with you, 

Frank. Not forgetting yoiir favourite, Charlotte, sir. 

Sir Gild. Look you, Mr. Frankly, I understand 
you ; you have a mind to my daughter Charlotte, and 
I have often told you, 1 have no exceptions to you ; 
and therefore you may well wonder why I yet scruple 
my consent. 

Frank. You have a right to refuse it, no doubt, sir; 
but I hope you cann't blame me for asking it. 

Sir GilS. In troth, I don't ; and I wish you had it, 
with all my heart. But so it is — there's no com- 
fort, sure, in this life; for, though, by this glorious 
slate of our stocks, I have raised my poor single 
plumb to a pomgranate, yet if they had not risen quite 
so high, you and I, Mr. Frankly, might possibly have 
been both happier men than we are. 
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FranL How so, sir f 

Sir Gild, Why, at the price it now i«, I am under 
contra<5l to give one of the greatest coxcombs upon 
earth the refusal of marrying which of my daughters 
he pleases. 

Gran. Hey-day 1 What, is marriage a bubble too I 

[Aside, 

Sir Gilb, Nay, and am bound in honour even to 
speak a good word for him. You know young Wit- 
ling. • 

Frank, i could have guessed your coxcomb, sir ; 
but I hope he has not yet named the lady. 

Sir Gilb. Not diredly ; but I guess his inclinations, 
and expeft every hour to have him make his call upon 
my consent according to form. 

*< Frank. Is this possible V* 

Gran. Sir, if he should happen to name Sophronia, 
will you give me leave to drub him out of his con- 
traa? 

Sir GUb. By no means ; credit's a nice point, and 
people won't suppose that would be done without my 
connivance : ** beside, I believe Sophronia's in no 
'' danger, fiut because one can be sure oi nothing, 
" gentlemen, 1 demand both your words of honour, 
" that, for my sake, you will neither of you use any 
** a6ls of hostility. 

<< Frank. Sir, in this case, you have aright tocom- 
*< mand us. 

" Sir Gilb. Your hands upon'r. 

" Both. And our words of honour. 
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** Sir Gilb, I am satisfied." — If wc can find a way to 

outwit him, so ; if not Odso I here he comes — I 

beg your pardon, gentlemen ; but I won't be in his 
way, till I cannot help it. Hum, hum ! [£jcrr. 

Gran, A very odd circumstance. 

Frank. I am afraid there's something in itj and 
begin to think, now, my friend. Witling (in his rail- 
lery yesterday with Charlotte) knew what he said 
himself, though he did not care whether any body else 
did. 

Gran. Sure it cannot be real I I always took Wit- 
ling for a beggar. 

Frank. So he was, or very near it, some months 
ago ; but since fortune has been playing her tricks 
here, she has rewarded his merit, it seems, with about 
an hundred thousand pounds out of Change-alley. 

Gran. Nay, then he may be dangerous indeed. 

Frank, I long to know the bottom of it. 

Gran. That you cann*t failof; for you know he is 
vain and familiar — and here he comes, 

£«^^ Witling. 
Wit, Ha, my little Granger I how dost thou do, 
child ? Where the devil hast thou been this age ?— 
What's the reason you never come among us ? 
Frankly, give me thy little finger, my dear. 
Gran. Thou art a very impudent fellow. Witling, 
IVit, Ay, it's no matter for that ; thou art a plea- 
sant one, I am sure; for thou always makest u& 
laugh. 
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Frank, Us 1 what the devil dost thou mean by us, 
now } 

Wit. Why, your pretty fellows, my dear; your Bons 
vivants; your men of wit and taste, child. 

Gratis I know very few of those ; but I come from 
a country, sir, where half the nation are just such 
pretty fellows as thou art. 

fVit, Ha 1 that must be a pleasant place indeed I— i 
What, dost thou come from Paradise, child ? — Ha, 
ha, ha 1 

'< Front Don't you know he is just come from 
<« France, sir ? 

<« frit. You jest I 

" Gran. Why, ay— -Now you sec, Witling, your 
<< vanity has brought you into a fool's Paradise. 

** Wit. Oh, you pleasant cur I What, Paris, quasi 
*' fiar diis, or Paradise. Ha I I wish I had been with 
** you : I am sure you would have thought it Para- 
•* disc then. 

" Gran. Nay, now he's fairly in. 

** Wit, *Tis impossible to be out on't, sir, in your 
*' company ; wherever you are, it is always Paradise 
** to me, depend upon't. Ha, ha I** 

Frank. Faith, Granger, there I think he came up 
with you. 

Gran. Nay, since the rogue has money, we must, of 
course, allow him wit: but I think he is one of your 
good-natured ones : he does not only find the jest, but 
the laugh too. 
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Wit. Ay, and to hear thee talk, child, how is it pos- 
sible to want either ? Ha, ha t 

Frank, Good again I Well said. Witling! Why 
thou art as sharp to»day ■ 

Pf^it. As a glover's needle, my dear; I always 
dart it into your leather heads with three edges, 
ha, ha ! 

Gran. Pr'ythee, Witling, docs not thy assurance 
sometimes meet with a repartee that only lights upon 
the outside of thy head } 

Wit, Oh, your servant, sir! What, now your fire's 
gone, you would knock me down with the butt- end, 
would you ? Ha \ it's very well, sir ; I ha* done, sir, 
I ha* done ; I see it's a folly to draw bills upon a man 
that has no assets. 

Gran. And to do it upon a man that has no cash of 
thine in his hands, is the impudence of a bankrupt. 

Wit. Psha 1 a mere flash in the pan-— << Well, well, 
<* it*s all over."— Come, come, a truce, a truce ; I 
have done ; I beg pardon. 

" Grfin, Why, thou vain rogue, thy good-nature 
<* has more impudence than thy wit. Dost thou sup- 
<* pose I can ever take any thing ill of thee \ 

** JVit. Psha I fie I what dost thou talk, man ? 

** Why, I know thou canst not live without me.—— 
" Dost think I don't know how to make allowances i 
<< Tho* if I have too much wit, and thou hast too lit- 
<< tie, how the devil can either of us help it, you 
^< know } Ha, ha t 
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; « Frank* Ha, ha! honest Witling is not to be put 
<« out of humour, I see. 

" Gran. No, faith, nor out of countenance— -^ 

*' Wit* Not I, faith, my friend ; and a man of turn 
** may say any thing to me — Not but I see by his hu- 
*' mour, something has gone wrong— I'll hold six to 
^< four, now, thou hast been crabbed at Paris in the 
** Mississippi. 

" Gran, Not I, faith, sit; I would no mOre put my 
" money into the stocks there, than my legs into the 
** stocks here. There's no getting home again, when 
'< you have a mind to it* 

" Wit. Hal very good.— -But, pr'ythee, tell us; 
<* what, is the Qninquinpois as pleasant as our Change- 
" alley here ? 

" Gran, Much the same comedy, sir, where poof 
^' wise men are only spectators, and laugh to see fools 
^' make their fortune. 

•• Wit. Ay, but there we di^r, sir ; for there are 
<' men of wit too, that have made their fortunes among 
<< us, to my knowledge. 

** Gran. Very likely, sir ; when fools are flush of 
** money, men of wit won't be long without it. 1 hear 
*< you have been fortunate, sir. 

«« JVit. Humph— .'Egad I don't know whether he 
*• calls me a wit or a fool. 

*' Gran, Oh, fiel every body knows you have got a 
** great deal of money. ■ 

*< Frank, And I don't know any man pretends to 
** more wit, 

D 



30 THE REFUSAL. AB h 

« Wit, Nay, that's true too ; but— 'Egad I believe 
<* he has me.** 

Cran» But^ pr'ythee, Witling, how came a man of 
thy parts ever to think of raising thy fortune in 
Change- Alley } How didst thou make all tliis money 
thou art master of ? 

Wit, Why, as other men of wit and parts often do, 
by having little or nothing to lose. — I raised my for- 
tune, sir, as Milo lifted the bull, by sticking to it every 
day, when 'twas but a calf. I soused them with pre- 
miums, child, and laid them on thick wheQ the stock 

was low ; and did it all from a brass nail, boy. In 

short, by being dirty once a day for a few months, 
taking a lodging at my broker's, and rising at the same 
hour I used to go to bed at this end of the town. I 
have at last made up my accounts, and now wake 
every morning master of five-and-twenty hundred a 
year, terra firma^ and pelf in my pocket : 1 have fun 
in my fob, beside, child. 

Gran. And all this out of Change- Alley ? 

Wit, £very shilling, sir; all out of stocks, puts, 
bulls, rams, bears, and bubbles. 

" Gran, These frolics of fortune do some justice at 
«* least ; they sufficiently mortify the proud and envi- 
<< bus, tiiat have not been the better for them. 

** Frank, Oh, I know some are ready to burst even 
*♦ at the good fortune of their own relations I 

** Wit. 'Egad, and so do I ; there's that surly put, 
*^ my uncle, the counsellor, won't pull off his hat to 
« me now. A poor slaving cur, that is not worth 
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** above a thousand a year, and minds nothing but his 
** business 

** Frank. And so is out of humour with you, be- 
<< cause you have done that in a twelvemonth, that he 
♦• has been drudging for these twenty years. 

" Wit. But I intend to send him word, if he does 
'* not mend his manners now, I shall disinherit him." 

Gran. What are we to think of this, t'rankly !— Is 
Fortune really in her wits, or is the world out of 
them \ 

Frank. Much as it used to be 5 she has only found 
a new channel for her tides of favour. 

Wit. Pr'ythee, why dost not come into the Alleys 
and see us scramble for them ? If you have a mind to 
philosophize there, there's work for your speculation I 
'Egad, I never go there, but it puts me in mind of the 
poetical regions of death, where all mankind are upon 
a level : " there you'll see a duke dangling after a di* 
** re6lor j here a peer, and a 'prentice haggling for an 
** eighth J there a Jew and a parson making up difFer- 
*' ences ; here a young woman of quality buying bears 
«« of aquaker; and there an old one selling refusals 
** to a lieutenant of grenadiers. 

" Frank, What a medley of mortals has he jumbled 
" together ? 

" Wit.** Oh, there's no Such fun in the universe !— - 
•Egad, there's no getting away. Perish me, if I have 
had time to see my mistress, but of a Sunday, these 
three months. 

Dij 
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Gran. Thy mistress I What dost thou mem ? Thou 

speakest as if thou hadst but one. 

Wit, Why, no more I have not, that I care a far- 
thing for : I may perhaps have a stable of scrubs, to 
mount my footmen, when I rattle into town, or so ; 
but this is a choice pad, child, that I design for my 
own riding. 

Frank, Pr*ythec, who is she i 

Wit' rU shew you, my dear«**^^I think I havtt her 
here in my pocket. 

Gran. What dost thou mean ? 

Wit. Look you, I know you are my friends ; and 
therefore, since I am sure it is in nobody's power to 
hurt me, Til venture to trust you.— —There t that's 
whoo, child. [SMiws a^paper, 

Fran. What's here? [R^ads. 

« To Sir GiLBB&T W&ANGLE. 

< Sir, 

* According to your contra^ of the eleventh of Feb. 
ruary last, I now make my elediion of your younger 
daughter, Mrs. Charluttc Wrangle; and do hereby 
demand your consent, to be forthwith join'd to the 
said Charlotte in the sober state of matrimony. Wit* 
ness my hand, ^c. 

< William Witling.' 
What a merry world do we live in I 

Gran. This indeed is extraordinary. 

Wit. I think so : I assure you, gentlemen^ I take 
this to be a coup dt maitrt of the whole Alley. This is 
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a call nov^y that none of your thickrsculled calculators 
could ever have thought on. 

Gran, Well, sir, and does this contra^ secure the 
lady's fortune to you too ? 

WU* Qh) pox I I knew that was all rug before : lie 
had settled three thousand a-piece upon them in the 
South* Sea, when it was only about par, provided they 
married with his consent, which by this contrad^, you 
know, I have a right too. So there's another thirty 
thousand dead, my. dear. 

Frank. But pray, sir, has not the lady herself a right 
of refusal, as well as you, all this while I 

Wit, A right ! aye, who doubts it ? Every woman 
has a right to be a fool, if she has a mind to it, that's 
certain i but Clxarlotte happens to be a girl of taste^ 
my dears she is none of those fools that will stand in 
her own light, I can tell you. 

Frank. Well, but do you expert she should blindly 
consent to your bargain \ 

Wit. Blipdly, no, child : but dost thou imagine any 
citizen's daughter can refuse a. man of my figure and 
fortune with her eyes open. 

Gran. Impudent rogue I \^/iiide. 

Frank. Nay, I grant your security's good, sir : bur 
I mean, you have still left her consent at large m the 
writing. 

Wit. Her consent I Didst thou think I minded that, 
man i I knew, if the stock did but whip up, 1 should 
,make no more of her than a poached egg. But tu let 
D iU 
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you into the seertt, my dear, I am secure of that al* 
ready ; for the slut's in love with me, and does not 
know it: ha, ha, hat 
. Frank. How came you to know it, then ? 

Wit. By her ridiculous pretending to hate m^ 
child : for we never meet, but *ti» a mortal war, and 
never part, till one of us is rallied to death : ha, ha, 
hal 

Frank. Nay then, it must be a match i for, I see, 
you are resolved to take no answer. 

Wit. Not I, faith I I know her play too well for 
that : in short, I am this very evening to attack her in 
form; and to sliew you 1 am a man of skill, 1 intend 
to make my first breach from a battery of Italian mu- 
sic, in which I design to sing my own lo Paum, and 
enter the town in triumph. 

Frank. You are not going to her now \ 

Wit. No, no, I must first go and give the governor 
my summons here.— — -I must find out Sir Gilbert ; 
he*s hereabouts : I long to make him growl a little ; 
for 1 know he*ll fire when he reads it, as if it were a 
sdre facias against the company*s charter. Ha, ha, hal 

[ExiU ' 

** Frank. When all's said, this fellow seems to fccl 
** his fortune more than most of the fools that have 
«* been lately taken into her favour." 

Gran. ** Pox on him I I had rather have his consti* 
« tution than his money.*' Pr'ythee let's follow; and 
see how the old gentleman receives him. 
Frank. No } excuse me $ I cann't rest till I see 
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Chaiiotte: you know my affiurs now require at 
tendance. 

Gran. That's true ; 1 beg you take no notice to 
Sophronia of my bong in town ; I have my reasons 
for it. 

Fnntk, Very well; we shall meet at dinner. Adieu* 

[£««i(iir severnlfy. 



ACT /I. SCENE 1. 



Sir Gilbert's H^use. Enter Sofh&onia and 
Charlotte. 

Ckaricttt. 
Ha, ha, ha I 

SopA. Dear sister, don't be so boisterous in your 
mirth t you really overpOwer me I So much vocifera^ 
tion is insupportable. 

Ckar. WeW» well, 1 beg your pardon — but, yo^i 
know laughing is tbe wholsomest thing in the world ; 
and when one has a hearty occasion- 

S$pJk, To be vulgar, you are resolved to appear so. 

CAar. Oh, I cannot help it, i love you dearly ; and, 
pray, wherc's the harm of it ? 

Sopk. Look you, sister, I grant you, that riMbility 
is only given to the ammai rationale ; but you really in- 
dulge it, as if you. could give no other proof of your 
species. 

CAar. And if 1 weie to come into your sentiments. 
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dear sister, I am afraid the world would think I wer6 
of ne species at all. 

Soph, The world, sister, is. a generation of igno« 
rants : and, for my part, I am resolved to do what in 
me lies to put an end to posterity. 

Char. Why, you don't despair of a man, T hope ? 

Soph, No ; but I will have all mankind despair of 
me. 

Char, You'll positively die a maid ! 

Soph. You, perhaps, may think that dying a mar« 
tyr ; but I shall not die a brute, depend upon't. 

Char, Nay, I don't think you'll die either, if you 
can help it. 

Soph, What do you mean, madam ? 

Char. Only, madam, that you are a woman, and 
may happen to change your mind ; that's all. 

Soph* A woman 1 That's so like your ordinary way 
of thinking ; as if souls had any sexes — No — when I 
die, madam, I shall endeavour to leave such senti- 
ments behind me, that — (non omm's mortar J the world 
will be convinced ray purer part had no sex at all. 

" Char, Why truly, it will be hard to imagine thaft 
** any one of our sex could make such a resolution ; 
" though, I hope, we are not bound to keep all we 
** make neither. 

" 5^^^. You'll find, madam, that an elevated soul 
" may be always master of its perishable part." 

Char, But, dear madam, do you suppose our souls 
are crammed into our bodies merely to spoil sport, 
that a virtuous woman is only sent hither of a fool's 
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errand } Wliat's the use of our coming into the world, 
if we are to go out of it, and leave nobody behind usf 

Sopk, ** If our species can be only supported by 
** those gross mixtures, of which cook- maids and 
*^ footmen are capable, people of ranlc and erudition 
'< ought certamly to detest them." Oh, what a pity 
'tis the divme secret should be lost 1 I have some- 
where read of an ancient naturalist, whose laborious 
studies had discovered a more innocent way of pro- 
pagation; but, it seems, his tables unfortunately 
falhng into his wife's hands, the gross creature threw 
ihem into the €re. 

Ckar, Indeed, my dear sister, if you talk thus in 
company, people will take you for a mad woman. 

** Soph. I shall be even with them, and think those 
** mad that differ from my opinion. 

<< Ckar, But 1 rather hope the world will be so 
** charitable, as to think this is not your real opinion.** 

Soph. 1 shall wonder at nothing that's said or 
thought by people of your sullied imagination. 

Ckar. Sullied I 1 would have you to know, madam, 
I think of nothing but what's decent and natural. 

Sopk. Don't be too positive, nature has its inde- 
cencies. 

Ckar, That may be ; but I don't think of them. 

Sopk, No i Did not you own to me, just now, you 
were determined to marry } 

€^ar. Well ; and where's the crime, pray } 

Sopk* What I you want to have me explain ? But I 
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shall not defile my imagination with such gross 
ideas. 

<< Char, But, dear madam, if marriage were such 
<< an abominable business, how comes it that all the 
** world allows it to be honourable ^ And I hope you 
<< won't expe^ me to be wiser than any of my an* 
** cestors, by thinking the contrary. 

" Soph. No ; but if you will read history, sister^ 
** you will find that the subjefts of the greatest em- 
** pire upon earth lyere only propagated from violated 
" chastity : the Sabine ladies were wives, 'tis true, 
** but glorious ravished wives. Vanquished they 
** were indeed, but they surrendered not : they 
** screamed, and cried, and tore, and as far as their 
** weak limbs would give them leave, resisted andab- 
*' horred the odious joy ■ 

" Char, And yet, for all that niceness, they brought 
*^ a chopping race of rakes, that bullied the whole 
** world about them. 

" Soph, The greater still their glory, that though 
*< they were naturally prolific, their resistance proved 
*' they were not slaves to appetite. 

** Char, Ah, sister! if the Romans had not been 
<< so sharp set, the glorious resistance of these fine 
" ladies might have been all turned into coquetry. 

" Soph. There's the secret, sister : had our modern 
<< dames but the true Sabine spirit of disdain, man* 
<* kind might be again reduced to those old Roman 
<* extremities ; and our shameless brides would not 
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*« then be led, but dragged to the altar; xhtir spon- 
*' salia not called a marriage, but a sacrifice ; and the 
** conquered beauty, not the bridal virgin, but the 
*' viftim. 

<< Char, Oh, ridiculous 1 and so you would have no 
** woman married that was not first ravished, ac- 
** cording to law ? 

** Soph. I would have mankind owe their conquest 
<< of us rather to the weakness of our limbs than of 
<< our souls. And if defenceless women must be mo- 
<< thers, the brutality, at least, should lie all at their 
<« door." 

Char, Have a care of this over-niceness, dear sister, 
lest some agreeable young fellow should seduce you 
to the confusion of parting with it. You'd make a 
most rueful figure in love I 

Soph. Sister, you make me shudder at your free- 
dom I I in love ! I admit a man I What, become the 
voluntary, the lawful objeft of a corporeal sensu- 
ality ? Like you, to choose myself a tyrant ! a de* 
spoiler 1 a husband t Ugh. 

Char. I am afraid, by this disorder of your 
thoughts, dear sister, you have got one in your head 
that you don't know how to get rid of. 

Soph, I have, indeed ; but it's only the male crea- 
ture that you have a mind to. 

Char. Why, that's possible too ; for I have often 
observed you uneasy at Mr. Frankly's being par- 
ticular to me. 
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Soph, If I am, 'tis upon your account, because I 
know he imposes upon you. 

Char* You know it } 

« Soph. I know his heart, and that another is mis'- 
«« tress of it. 

**Char. Another I 

<< Soph, Another; but one that to my knowledge 
«< wiU never hear of him ; so don*t be uneasy* dear 
<« sister, all in my power you may be assured of. 

•*Char, Surprisingly kind, indeed 1 

**Soph. And you know too I have a great deal in 
•* my inclination 

«« Char. For me or him, dear sister f 

<« Soph Nay, now you won't suffer me to oblige 
** you ; I tell you, I hate the animal ; and for half a 
« good word would give him away. 

" Chdr. What I before you have him ? 

<' Soph, This affe^^ed ignorance is so vain, dear 
" sister, that I now think it high time to explain to 

<* you. 

** Char, Then we shall understand one another.*' 

Soph, You don't know, perhaps, that Mr. Frankly 
is passionately in love with me J 

Char, I know, upon his treating with my father, 
his lawyer once made you some ofllers. 

Soph, Why then you may know too, that upon my 
slighting those offers, he fell immediately into a vio* 
lent despair. 

Char, I did not hear of its violence. 
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<* Soph. So violent, that he has never since dared 
** to open his lips to me about it; but to revenge the 
" secret pains I gave him, has made his public ad- 
«* dresses to you. 

«« Ckar. Indeed, sister, you surprise me : and 'tis 
*• hard to say, that men impose more upon us than 
*♦ we upon ourselves, 

<• Soph. Therefore, by what I have told you, you 
** may now be convinced he is false to you. 

" Char, But is there a necessity, my dear Sophro- 
** nia, that I must rather believe you than him ? Ha, 
«« ha, ha !»' 

Soph, How, madam 1 Have you the confidence to 
question my veracity, by supposing me capable of an 
endeavour to deceive you ? 

Char, No hard words, dear sister : I only suppose 
you as capable of deceiving yourself as I am. 

Soph, Oh, mighty probable, indeed I You are a 
person of infinite penetration I Your studies have 
opened to you the utmost recesses of human nature ; 
but let me tell you, sister, that vanity is the only 
fruit of toilette lucubrations. 1 deceive myself: ha, 
ha, hat 

Char, One of us certainly does I Ha, ha I 

Soph, There I agree with you. Ha, ha I 

Char, Till I am better convinced then on which 
side the vanity lies, give me leave to laugh in my 
turn, dear sister. 

So^, Oh, by all means, sweet madam 1 Ha, ha! 

Both. Ha, ha, ha ! 

£ 
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Char. Oh, here's mamma; she perhaps may decide 
the question. Ha, ha ! 

Enter Lady Wrangle. 

L, Wrang. So, Mrs. Charlotte! what wonderful 
nothing, pray, may be the subjeft of this mighty 

merriment ? »..-.* 

Soph. Nothing, indeed, madam; or, what s next to 

nothing ; a man, it seems. Ha, ha I 

L, Wrang. Charlotte, wilt thou never have any 
thing else in thy head? 

Char. I was in hopes, nothing, that was m my 
sister's head, would be a crime in mine, madam. 

L. Wrang. Your sister'sl What? How? Who is it 
you are laughing at ? 

Char. Only at one another, madam ; but, perhaps, 
your ladyship may laugh at us both ; for it seems my 
sister and I both insist that Mr. Frankly is positively 
in love but with one of us. 

L. TVrang. Who, child? 

Soph. Mr. Frankly, madam. 

L. Wrang. Mr. Frankly in love with one of you I 

Soph. Ay, madam; but it seems we both lake him 
to ourselves. 

L. Wrang. Then Charlotte was in the right in one 

point. 

Soph. In what, dear madam ? 

L. Wrang. Why, that for the ^ame reason you have 
been laughing at one another, 1 must humbly beg 
leave to laugh at you both Ha, ha I 
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timr. So, this is rare sport. [jiside. 

Xt Wrang^ But pray, ladies, how long has the chi- 
mera of this gentleman's passion for you been in 
cither of your heads? 

S<^, Nay, madam, not that I value the conquest ; 
but your ladyship knows he once treated with my 
father upon my account. 

I. Wrang, I know he made that his pretence to get 
acquainted in the family. 

Soph, Perhaps, madam, I have more coercive rea- 
sons, but am not concerned enough at present to in- 
sist upon their validity. 

L, Wrang. Sophronia, you have prudence. [So- 
phronia walks by and reads."] But what have you to 
urge, sweet lady } How came this gentleman into 
your head, pray ? 

CAar, Really, madam, I cann't well say how he 
got in, but there he is, that's certain : what will be 
able to get him out again, Heaven knows. 

L, Wrang. Oh, 1*11 inform you then ; think no more 
of him than he thinks of you, and 1*11 answer for your 
cure. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Char, I shall follow your prescription, madam, 
when I am once sure how little he thinks on me. 

L. Wrang, Then judge of that, when I assure you 
that his heart is utterly and solely given up to me. 

Soph, Well f I did not think my lady had been ca- 
pable of so much w'eakness. [Aside. 

Char. How ! to you, madam ? How is that possi- 
ble, unless he makes you dishonourable offers ? 
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£• Wrang* There's no occasion to suppose that 
neither ; there are passions you have no notion of : 
he knows my virtue is impregnable : but tha t 
preserves him mine. 
Ck^r, Nay, this does puzzle me indeed, madam. 
Soph. If you had ever read Plato, sister, you might 
have known, that passions of the greatest dignity have 
not their source from veins and arteries. 

X. Wrang. Sophronia, give me leave to judge of 
that ; perhaps I don't insist that he is utterly Pla- 
tonic neither : the mansion of the soul may have its 
attractions too ; he is as yet but udum & molk lutum^^ 
and may take what form I please to give him. 

Char, Well, madam, since I see he is so utterly at 
your ladyship's disposal, and that 'tis impossible your 
virtue can make any use of him in my vulgar way ; 
shall 1 beg your good word to my father, only to make 
me mistress of his mortal part i 

L. Wrang, Heavens 1 what will this world come to } 
*' This creature has scarce been two years from 
<' school, and yet is impatient for a husband )" No, 

madam, you are too young as yet ; but Cruda wul- 

rite. Vour education is not yet finished ; first cul- 
tivate your mind, ** correal and mortify these sallies 
** of your blood;" learn of your sister here, to live 
a bright example of your sex ; refine your soul ; give 
your happier hours up to science, arts, and letters ; 
enjoy the raptures of philosophy, subdue your pas- 
sions, and renounce the sensual commerce of man- 
kind. 
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CJkar, Oh, dear madam, I should make a piteous 
philosopher ; indeed your ladyship had mucli better 
put me out to the business I am fit for : here's my 
sister has learning enough o* conscience for any one 
family ; and, of the two, I had much rather follow 
your ladyship's example, and use my humble endea- 
vours to increase it. 

L. fVrang. My example ! Do you suppose then, if 
I had been capable of gross desires, I would have 
chosen your father for the gratificator of them ? 

Char, Why not, madam ; my papa's a hale man, 
and though he has twice your ladyship's age, he walks 
as straight, and leads up a country dance as brisk as 
a beau at a ball. 

L. Wrang, Come, none of your sensual inferences 
from thence ; I was governed by my parents, I had 
other views in marrying Mr. Wrangle. 

Char. Yes, a swinging jointure. [Aside, 

Z. Wrang, When you have gone through my stu- 
dies, madam, philosophy will tell you, 'tis possible a 
well-natured mind, though fated to a husband, may 
be at once a wife and virgin. 

Char. Prodigious! [Aside, 

L, Wrang. What is't you smile at, madam } 

Char. >fothingy madam, only I don't understand 

these philosophical mysteries ; but if your ladyship 

will indulge me in marrying Mr. Frankly, as for 

dying a maid afterwards, I'll take my chance for it. 

Li Wrang. What a giddy confidence I But thou art 
strangely vain, Charlotte, to be so importunate for a 
E iij 
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man, that, as I have told thee, has the misfortune to 
be passionately in love with me. 

Ckar, Indeed, indeed, madam, if your ladyship 
would but give him leave to open his mind freely, he 
would certainly tell you another story. 

Z.. Wrmng, I will send for him this minute^ and 
convince you of your error. 

EmUr a Servant, 
Serv, Madam, Mr. Frankly. 
L. JVrang, He never came more opportunely : de- 
»re him to walk in. 

Enter Mr, Frankly. 

L, Wrang, Oh, Mr. Frankly, the welcomest man 
alive. 

Frank, Then I am the happiest, I am sure, madam. 

Lm Wrang. Oli, fyel is there any one of this com- 
pany could make you so ? 

Frank: There's one in the company, madam, has a 
great deal more in her power than I*m afnud she*U 
part with to me. 

Stpk, Are you this hard-hearted lady, sister ? Does 
this description reach you, pray \ [Aside, 

Char, The power does not describe you, 1*11 an- 
swer for it. \_ Aside. 

L. Wrong, Nay, now you grow particular— You 
have something to say to one of these ladies, I'm 
sure. IT0 Frankly. 

Frank, I have something, madam, to say to both of 
them. 
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S§ph. Shall we let him speak, sister ? 

Ckar. Freely. 

L. Wrong. Which of these two now, if you were 
free to choose, could you really give op your heart to ? 

Frank. Oh, madam 1 as to that, I dare only say as 
Sir John Suckling did upon the same occasion. 

Soph. Pray, what was that \ 

Frank, He sure is happiest that has hopes of either ; 
Next him is he that sees you both together. 

£. Wrung. Perfeftly fine—Nor is there more wit in 
the verses themselves, than in your polite application 
of them— Mr. Frankly, I must beg your pardon — I 
know it's rude to whisper ; but you have good-na- 
ture J and, to oblige a woman* 

Frank. Is the business of my life, madam — What 
t)ie devil can all this mean } I have been oddly cate- 
chised here— Sure they have not all agreed to bring 
me to a declaration for one of them — It looks a little 
like it— »<* But then, how comes Charlotte into so vain 
^* a projedt ? Nay, so hazardous I She cann't but 
** know, my holding the other two in play has been 
** the only means of my getting admittance to her— 
*• Perhaps they may have piqued her into this expe- 
** riraent — not unlikely.** fiut I must be cautious. 

L, Wrong. Nay, ladies, you cann't but say I laid 
you fairly in his way. [Apart to Soph. aii^Char.] 
And yet you see from how palpable a regard to me 
he has ingeniously avoided a declaration for either of 
you at least. 
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Soph, Your ladyship won't be offended ; if, for a 
moment, we should suspend your conclusion. 

L, Wrang. Not in the least; if suspense can make 
you happy, live always in it. 

Char, But pray, madam, let him go on a little. 

L. Wrong. Oh, you shall have enough of him. 
Well, you are a horrid tyrant, Mr. Frankly. Don't 
you plainly, see, here are two ladies in this company 
that have a mind you should declare in favour of one 
of them? 

FraiUt, Yes, madam ; but I plainly see there are 
three ladies in the company. 

L. Wrang. What then \ 

Frank. Why then, madam, I am more afraid of 
offending that third person than either of the other 
two. 

L. Wrang, [7b Soph, and Char.] Observe his dif- 
fidence, his awe ; he knows I love respedt. 

Soph. With submission, madam, I never was fa* 
miliar with him. 

" L, Wrung. Come, now, do you both ask the 
«« question as I have done, each exclusive of herself. 

•* Char. Your ladyship's in the right [Aside* 

*^ Sir, without any apology then, I am obliged to ask 
" you, whether it be my lady or my sister you are 
** really in love with ? 

" Frank. So, now it's plain. [Aside."] When either 
<< of them ask me, you*ll be out of the question I 
*^ can assure you, madam. 

** I. Wrong. Ha, ha I 
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« So^k. Who's in the question now, sister ? 

** CAar* If I had put myself in, you would not have 
** been there, I'll answer for him. [^side. 

** Soph* Then I'll do you that favour, madam. 

•* Frank. So, now the other--— -but I am ready for 
** her too. 

•* Sopk, You see, sir, the humour we are in : though 
*' don't suppose, if I ask you the same question, 'tis 
^* from the same motive ; but since these ladies have 

" obliged me to it- Which of them is it you sin- 

** cerely are a slave to ? 

•* Frank, Since I find .your motive is only com- 
** plaisance to them, madam, I hope you will not 
^ think it needs an answer. 

*< Sopk. I am satisfied — ^Your ladyship was pleased 
" to mention respe^t^l think there's respefl and de- 
" monstration too, madam. [Aside to L» Wrang." 

L, Wrong. I grant it ; « but both to me, child.'» 
But I will speak once more for all of us«-Sir, that 
you may not be reduced to farther ambiguities, sup- 
pose we are all agreed you should have leave to de- 
clare which of us then your heart is utterly in the 
disposal of f 

Frank, Then I must suppose, madam, that one of 
you have a mind I should make the other two my 
enemies. 

Xr. Wrong. All your friends, depend upon us. 

Frank. So were all the three goddesses to Paris, 
madam^ 'till he presumed to be particular! and raslily 
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gave the iipple ^to Venus — ¥•» know, madam, Juno 
-was his immortal «nemy ever after. 

— -^ Manet alt a menU repSstum 

Judicium Paridis, spretaque injuria Jarma. 

L, Wrang, Sir, you are excus'd ; the modesty and 
elegance of your reply has charmM me. 

Soph* Now, sister, was this delicacy of his taste and 
learning shewn to recommend himself to me or you, 
think you ? 

Char, Oh, I don*t dispute its recommending lum 
to you. 

Soph. He thinks it does,, depend upon*t. 

Char, Though I can hardly think that of him, yet 
I cann't say indeed, he has taken much pains to re- 
commend himself to me all this while. I see no rea- 
son, because they are to be respected, forsooth, that I 
may not be pleased in my turn too. [To herself. 

Frank. And now, ladies, give me leave to ask you 
a question. 

X. Wrang, You may command us, sir. 

Frank. Then, whose cruel proposal was it to urge 
ine to a declaration of my heart, when you all knew 
there was not one of you, from the disposition of 
vv'hose mind or circumstances I could hope the least 
favour or mercy. 

L. Wrong, Explain yourself. 

Frank. Why, first, madam, as to your ladyship, 
you are honourably disposed of; from you my utmost 
vanity could no more form a hope, than could your 
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virtue give it-— And here, [To Soph.] if possible, my 
fate were harder still— here I must have to encounter 
rivals numberless and invincible. 

Soph. Rivals 1 

Frank. Ay, madam, is not every volume in your 
library a rival } Do you not pass whole days, nay, 
sometimes happier nights, with them alone } << The 
«* living and the dead promiscuous in your favour }'• 
Old, venerable sages, even in their graves, can give 
you raptures, from whose divine enjoyment no mor- 
tal lover can persuade you. 

Sopk* [To Char.] Is this to please you, sister ^ 

Char, Truly, I think not he has mistaken the 

way, at least. 

Frank, [Turning to Char.] And here, madam 

L, Wrang, Hold, sir \ a truce with your negatives, 
lest they grow too vehement in their affirmation. 
You have hitherto my esteem, preserve it by your 
discretion, and force me not to revoke the freedom 
I have this day given you. Sophronia, I have car- 
ried this matter to the very utmost limits of discre- 
tion. I hope you and your sister are now delivered 
from your error; if not, I'll instantly withdraw, and 
leave you to a full convi6lion. [Exit* 

Frank, I am afraid my lady takes something ill of me. 

Soph. Sir, what you have done was from her own 
desire ; and since I partly am the occasion, it is but 
just I stand engaged for your reconciliation. 

Frank, Then give me leave to hope, madam— ^ 
. Sopk, From what pretension, sir ? From any weak* 
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ness of my bebaviour } Hope 1 Do you consider the 
licentious and extensive consequences of that odious 
word } Hope 1 You make me tremble at the thought* 

Frank, Madam, I only mean 

Soph. I know your meaning, sir: and therefore 
must not hear it. 

Frank, This is new with a vengeance 1 [Aside. 

Sopk, Sister, " I am sorry our argument has re- 
*< duced me to stand so outrageous an instance of your 
<< convi£lion; but you may profit from the insult :" 
you may now learn to moderate your vanity, and to 

know yourself. Oh, 'tis a heavenly lesson 1^ 

E calo desctndit gnotke uauton, [£jnV. 

Frank, What a solid happiness it now crept into 
her mind through the crack of her brain I— I hope 
you are not going too, madam i 

Char, I don't know any business I have here. 

Frank. So-^'£gad, I have disobliged them all, I be* 
Hevc. [Astde.] You are not out of humour ^ 

Ckar. I don't know whether I am or no. 

Frank, So cold, Charlotte, after I have had my 
wits upon the stretch this half hour to oblige you. 

Char. What, in blowing up other peopk'a vanity 
at my expence i 

Frank. Would you have had me blown up their 
jealousy at the expence of my being well with you i 

Ckar. You, that are so dexterous in imposing upon 
others, may impose upon me too, fur aught 1 know. 

** Frank, Come, come, don*t impose upon yourself, 
t^ Charlotte, by this groundless, this childish rC8«it» 
" ment. 
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<< CAar, She that has no resentment at all may be 
•* under- treated as long as she lives, I find.'* 

Frank. Pray, think a little. Js my having made 
them ridiculous by your own consent, exposing you to 
them, or them to you ? 

Char. I don't know how the matter's contrived; 
but I certainly find myself uneasy, and you cann't 
persuade me I am not so. 

Frank. Well, well ; since you cann't justify your 
being in an ill humour, it's a fair step, at least, to 
your coming into a good one. 

Ckar, Come, I will not be wheedled now, 

Frank. Nay, but hear me. 

SOFH&ONIA enters unseen, wkile Frankly Hems fv 
entertain Charlotte apart. 

SopL What can these creatures be doing alone to« 
gether J ** 1 thought I left my sister in too ill a hu- 
•• raour to retire with him j but I see these carnage 
•* lovers have such a meanness in their souls, they'll 
*• overlook the grossest usage to accommodate their 
*< sensual concorporation." Tisso — ^Iier eyes have 
lost all resentment already. But I must not be seen^ 
lest they mistake my innocent curiosity for jealousy. 

Ckar* Well, but you might have thrown in a civil 
thing to me in my turn too. 

Frank. Alas, poor lady! Pray, what one civil 
thing did I mean to any body but yourself? Besides^ 
was not you one of the three goddesses. Miss Char- 
F 
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lotte ? Which of the company do you suppose I meant 
by Venus, pray ? 

CAar, How silly you make me ? 

Frank. Nay, I was going to say a great deal more 
to you, if my lady had not stopped my mouth. 

Soph. Is it possible I [Aside, 

CAar. Why, then, I beg your pardon ; for, in short, 
I find I have only been fool enough to be uneasy, be- 
cause they had not sense enough to be mortified. 

frank. A pretty innocent confession, truly. 

SopA. Have I my senses? 

Char. Well, but tell me, what was it you had a 
mind to say to me ? 

frank. Nothing to what I now could say Oh, 

Charlotte, my heart grows full of you; the least look 
of kindness softens me to folly I — Indeed I love you. 

SopA. Soh 

CAar. And for what, after all ? [Smiiing, 

frank. For that, and for a thousand charms beside. 
[Pressing Aer Aand.] There's something in your looks 
so soft, so gentle, so resigned, and plaintive ; I loved 
before I knew it, and only thought I gave the pity that 
I wanted. 

CAar. What transport's in the passion, when the 
tenderness is m|)tual I 

SopA. Oh, the enormous creature 1 but I'll begone, 
lest her intoxication should know no bounds— No, 
on second thoughts, I'll stay : " this odious object 
" may be useful j vipers, if rightly taken, are preser- 
« vatives : and as the Spartans taught their childrea 
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*< to abhor intemperance^ by shewing them their slavet 
** e;cposed, and senseless in their wine ; so !» in con* 
•* templation of this folly, may be fortified against it." 

— Oh, the abandoned wantons!- " What a rio- 

*• tons disorder now must run through every vein oi 
*• her whole system ? — How can they thus deface the 
" dignity of human being ?"— [Z)am^ tAis Frankly 
and Charlotte seem in an amorous dispuu, till ht kissa 
Afr,] — A kiss I nay, then, 'tis insupportable, [SAegoa 
to them.'\ Sister, I am amazed you can stand trifling 
here, when my father is come home, and you know he 
wants you. 

Char, She has certainly seen us. [Aside to Frank. 

Frank, No matter; seem easy, and take no notice. 

[Apart to Char. 

Soph, Shall I tell him you will not come, madam ? 

Char, Well, do not be in a passion, dear sister. 

Frank, Oh, fye I why should you think so ? — But is 
Sir Gilbert come in, madam ? I have a little business 
with him. If you please, madam, 1*11 wait upon you 
to him. 

Char, With all my heart. 

" Frank. Amarae sposo, &c. [Singing.'* 

[Exeunt Frank, and Char. 

Soph, What means this turbulence of thought i — 
«< Why am I thus disordered I" It cannot, nay, I will 
not have it jealousy—— No, if I were capable of foUyi 
Granger might mislead me ; yet still I am disturbed 
— ** Yes, 'tis plain, I am incensed, provoked at him ;'• 

i>ut can I not assign the cause } Oh, I have found 

Fij 



56 THE REFUSAL. AQ 1M» 

U l—.^ Having first of&red up his heart to me, his 
^ving it to another, without my leave, is an insult on 

my merit, and worthy my resentment — ^that's all 

How, then, shall I punish him }— 'By securing her to 
his rival.— —Witling shall have her; I will work it 
by my ladyj she seems his friend ■" Yes, yes, 

** that will entirely ease my heart. How I rejoice to 
*^ find *tis only decent pride tliat has disturbed me. — 
** Yes, rilx:ertainly resent it, to^heir mutual disap- 
** pointment." 

Thus both shail suffer^ doomed to different fates^ 

His be despair ; be hers^ the man she hates* [Exit. 



ACrm. SCEN£L 

Enter Lady WKA.VGLZt and Soph&onia. 

Ijody Wrangle. 
Impossibxb I You amaze mel Kiss her» say you^ 
What, as a lover, amorouslji^ voluptuously } 

Soph. Infamously, with all the glowing fervour of 
■a libertine* 

L, Wrang^ Then I am deceived indeed. " I thought 
<< that virtue, letters, and philosophy, had only charms 
** for him : I have known his soul all rapture in their 
^^ praises ; nay, and believed myself the secret ob- 

'< je£t of them all. But is he vulgar, brutal, then 

^< at last \ No Punic faith so false.-^'Tis4«ell ; he has 
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*» deceived me, and I hate.him. Oh, that forward 

*< creature I 

" SopA, She warms as I could wish. [^side, 

" Zi. IVrang." But, tell me, dear Sophronia, how 

did that naughty girl behave to him ? Was the shame 

chiefly his?— Did she resist, or " how was this 

« odious kiss obtained ?^Were liis persuasions melt- 
«• ing, or her allurements artful ? — Was he ensnared, 
*• or did his wiles seduce her V* Oh, tell me all 
his baseness I I burn to know, yet wish to be de- 
ceived. 

Sopk. Speratque miserrimafalU — Dirc6lly jealous 

of him ; but 1*11 make my uses of it. \^Aside.'] — Nay, 
madam, I must own the guilty part was chiefly hers. 
Had you but seen the warm advances that she made 
him, '< the looks, the smiles, the toying glances ; 
<* Oh, such wanton blandishments to allure him T' 
you would think his crime, compared to her's, but 
frailty • 

. L, Wrang, Oh, the little sorceress I -But I shall 

stop her in her loose career : I'll have her know, for- 
ward as she is, her inclinations shall wait upon my 
choice ; and since she will run riot, I'll have her clog- 
ged immediately. I'll marry her, Sophronia; but 
where I think fit. No, Mr Witling is her man, or she's 
a maid for ever. 

Soph, That, madam, I doubt, she will never be 
brought too $ she mortally hates him. 

L. Wrang, So much the better; I do not design him> 
therefore^ as her happiness, but her punishment. 
Fiij 
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Soph. This is fortunate ; she even prevents my pur- 
pose. [Aside, 

L, fFrang, Oh, that a man of his sublime faculties 
could fall from such a height 1 Was ever any thing se 
mean, Sophrenia i 

Soph, I am surprised indeed. My sister, too, is so 
illiterate, madam. 

L. fVrang. To contaminate his intellects with such 
a chit of an animal ; -0 temporal 

Soph, mores! 'Tis a degenerate age, indeed, ma- 
dam. 

** Z. Wrang, Nothing but noise and ignorance^ 
^< girls and vanity have their attractions now. 

<* Soph, Oh, there's no living, madam, while co- 
" quettes are so openly tolerated among a civilized 
■<« people! 

" L, Wrang, I protest, they are so insolently insi- 
'< dious, they are become mere nuisances to all inno- 
♦* cent society. 

•* Soph, I am amazed the government should not 
<* set the idle creatures to work. 

*' Z.. Wrang, The wisdom of our ancestor restrained 
*** siich horrid licences ; and, you see, the laws they 
*• made, described them all by the modest term of 
** spinsters only.'*— But I'll take care of her, "at 
" least; and since she is become a public mischief, to 
•* humble her will be a public good." I'll send to Mr. 
Witling this moment, and invite him to dine here. I 
desire you will be in the way, child, and assist me in 
bringing this matter to a speedy conclusion. \Exit. 
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S<fph, Yes, I shall assist you, madam ; though not 
'to gratify your resentments, but my own. Poor lady I 
is this then all the fruit of your philosophy ? << Is this 
*^ her condu6t of the passions, not to endure another 
''< should possess what she pretends to scorn } Are 
•* these her self-denials ? Where, where was her self- 
** examination all this while ? The least inquiry there 
'< had shewn these. passions as they are : tlien had she 
*^ seen, that all this anger at my sister was but envy: 
** those reproaches on her lover, jealousy ; even that 
** jealousy, the child of vanity, and her avowed rcsent- 
*' ment, malice I" — Good Heaven ! — Can she be this 
• creature, and know it not ?— And yet 'tis so— so 
,^>artial's Nature to herself. 

'* That charity begins^ where -knowledge shau*^, 
" And all our wisdom's counseWd by the blood :^* 
The faults of others we with ease diseem^ 
But our oum frailties are the last we learn, 

[Going offy she meets Frankly and Charlotte. 
•Hal perpetually together! 

Char. In contemplation, sister? I am afraid we 
disturb you : come, Mr. Frankly, we'll go into the 
next room. 

Soph, No, madam, if you have any secrets, Til re* 
tire. 

Char. Nay, we have none now, sister, but what I 
dare swear you aie certainly let into ; ha, -ha, hat 

Frank, So she must have a gentle insult, I find; 
but it will be prudent in me to keep the peace. 

\^dside. 
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Soph, These taunts are insupportable I but to con- 
fess thesn^arty were adding to her triumph, [jiside* 
Char. Why so grave, Sophronia \ 
Soph. Why that question, madam ? Do you often 
see me otherwise \ 

Char, No ; but I thought, upon your supposing we 
had secrets, you drew up a little. 

Soph, 'Tis possible, I might not be in a laughing 
humour, without thinking any of your secrets im- 
portant. 

Franh, People, madam, that think much, always 
wear a serious aspect. [To Char. 

Soph, As the contrary, sister, may be a reason for 
your continual mirth. 

Char, Well, well ; so I am but happy, sister, I am 
content you should be wise as long as you live. 

SopL You have one sign of wisdom, I see : a little 
thing contents you.— There's no bearing her. 

[Aside and exit. 
Char, She's in a high miff. 

Franh, I am afraid there is no good towards us : I 
observed my lady, as she passed too, had much the 
same cloud upon her brow. 

Char, Then she has certainly told her how she 
caught us fooling together. 

franh. No doubt on't j therefore we must expe^ all 
the mischief that either of them can do us. 
Char, My sister cann*t do us much, at least. 
Franh, She can blow up my lady ; and, you knowy 
ray lady governs your father. 
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Char. She does a little overbear htm indeed ; not 
'but he will make his party good with her upon occa« 
sion : I have known it come to a drawn battle between 
them, especially when he has any body to stand by 
him. A sad life though^ Mr. Frankly, when con- 
jugal engagements are only battles; does not their ex- 
ample frighten. you i 

Frank, I can see no hazard in taking my chance 
with you, madam. 

SoPH&ONiA returns^ and stepsikorty Siting Frankly 
taking Charlotte'^ Hand, 

Sopk. So I closing again the minute they are alone ; 
^but I shall make bold with them* [Goa forward.'] 
.Pray, sister, what did you do with that book of mine 
you took up this morniiig f 

Ckar. What book \ 

Sopk. The Confucius, you kiMWi in-my. chamber. 

Par. Oh, I did not mind it; I left it upon the 
vgreen table. 

Sopk. Very well ^that's all 1 beg your par- 

'don. What a melancholy sight she b I 

[£xi>, and drops ktrkamdkifckitf, 

Frank, This book was only a pretence to break in 
<upon us. 

Ckar, Plainly— ~8he haunts us like the ghost in 
Hamlet. But pray, what ulk had you with my Ei- 
ther just now } 

Frank, A great deal; we are upon very good terms 
there, I can tell you: but his.conscience, it seems, is 
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under the most ridiculous dilemma sure that ever 
was. 

Ckar. What do you mean } 

Frank, If you will have patience to hear it, 1*11 
tell you. 

CAar. I shall have no patience till I do hear it. 

Frank. You must know then, some time ago, ** Sir 
<* Gilbert happened in a mixed company in Change- 
" Alley, to join in a laugh at Mr." Witling, ** for 
** his folly (as it was then thought) in giving out pre- 
** miums for the refusal of South-Sea stock at an ex* 
•* travagant price : the beau being piqued to an in- 
** temperance, to see his bargains a jest, oiFeredi in 
" heat of blood, to back his judgment with more 
<* money, for a harder bargain, and ten times as chi- 
** merical. 

** CAar, Ay, now let's hear. 

*< Frank. Thus it was : he" told an hundred gui- 
neas into your father's hand ; in consideration of 
which, (if Witling could prove himself worth fifty 
thousand pounds within the year, and the South- Sea 
stock should in that time mount to a thousand per 
cent, why then, and on those conditions only) your 
father was to give him the refusal of you, or your 
sister, in marriage. ** This whimsical offer turned 
** the laugh of the company to the beau's side, at 
** which Sir Gilbert, impatient of his triumph, and 
<< not being in the least apprehensive either of the 
*' stocks rising to that price, or that this rattle-headed 
** fellow could possibly make such a fortune in that 
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^< time, fairly took the money, and signed the con- 
•* tra£t." Now the stock, it seems, is come up to 
his price, and the spark has adually proved himself 
worth near double the sum he conditioned for. 

Char, For Heaven*s sake 1 am I to take all this se-. 
riously ? . 

Frank, Upon my life *tis true : but don't mistake 
the matter ; Sir Gilbert has left his daughter's in- 
clinations free : there is no force to be put upon them 
in the bargain. 

** Char. Oh, then I can take my breath again. 

*^ Frank. No, no; you are safe as to that point: 
« you may do as you please ; he has only tied up his 
<< own consent. But Witling having this call upon 
<< it. Sir Gilbert is incapable, as he says, of giving it 
•' at present to me. 

** Char. Well ; but in the mean time, suppose he 
** should give it to you ; what's the penalty ? 

«« Frank. That's true; I had like to have forgot 
<' it : the penalty is this ; if Sir Gilbert refuses his 
** consent^ then he is to give Witling an alternative 
<< of the three thousand pounds stock only at two 
<< hundred. So low, it seems, was the price when 
<* this bargain was made. 

•« Char, A pinching article : I am afraid my good 
<* father has not distaste enough for a coxcomb, to 
" part with his stock, and not toss him a daughter in 
*« the bargain. 

<* Frank* Ay, but consider ; Sir Gilbert is not tt 
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'< part with his stock ndther, if yoo refuse to marry* 
♦* the gemleman.*' 

Ckar. Why then the fool has given his money for 
nothing i at least I am sure he has^ if he makes hit* 
call upon me. 

** Franks Ay» IvRt here's the misfortune; the fool 
** has been wise enough to do that already: Sir Gil- 
** bert tells me, he has insisted upon yon i and you- 
*< may be sure my lady, and your sister/ will do all 
** in their power to hold your father to his bargain : 
** so that, while the coiitra6tY valid, it will not be 
<< even in your power, Charlotte, to complete my 
** happiness this half year. 

«< Char. It gives roe at least occasion to shew you a 
<< new proof of my inclination ; for I confess I shall 
<« be as uneasy as you 'till, one way or other, thit ri- 
<< diculous bargain is out of that coxcomb's hands 
** again.** 

Frank, Oh, Charlotte! lay your hand upon my 
heart, and feel how sennbly it thanks you. 

Char. Foolish 1 

SoPHRONiA enUrs^ as looking for her Handktrcki^ 
and observes thtm. 

Sopk* Monstrous! afhially embracing him I What 
have her transports made her blind too i Sure she 
might see me. 
Char, Be but ruled, and I'll engage to manage it* 
** Frank, I have a lucky thought, that certainly-—*' 
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Char. Peace t break thee off I Lol where it tomes 
again. 

'Frank. Speak to h, HoratiO' \Seeing Soph. 

"Ckdr. Do you want any thing, sister } 

Sopk, Ay 1 did not I drop an handkerchief here ? 

Char. I did not see any*"*— ^h^c here- ■■ ■ ! believe 

this is it. {Gives it her. 

[ They all stand gravely mute for some time, at last, 

Charlotte, as uneaty at her cmfioftyf speah* 

Do you want any thing else, sister } 

Soph, [Turning short upon /ier,]— -Yes, inadam— 
IHitience^-*-*- to support me under your injurious as« 
Burance. 

Char. Keep your temper, sister, lest I should sus- 
pect your philosophy to be only an afFeftation of 
knowledge you never could arrive at. 

Soph. There are some surprises, madam, too strong 
for all the guards of human constancy. 

Char, Yet I have heard you say, madam, 'tis a nar- 
rowness of mind to be surprised at any thiilg. 

Soph. To be amazed at the aftions of the unjust, 
and the abandoned, is a weakness that often arises 
from innocence and virtue: you must therefore par- 
don me, if I am astonished at your behaviour. 

•* Franh. So ! I suppose I shall have my share pre- 

sently." ^^side. 

Char. My behaviour, madam, is not to be aspersed 

by outrage ; and if I am not astonished at yours, 'tis 

because the folly of it ought to move no passion but 

laughter. 

G 



4t 
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Sdpk. This to me 1 to mc, Mrs. Charlotte ? 

Otar. Ay^ ay I to you* Mrs. Sophronia. 

Frtfii^. I ^g your pardooy ladies I see you have 
private business. [Gtimg^ 

Sepi. N09 sir^-f'^hoki^— ^you are at least an ac- 
complice, if not the priacipal* in the injury I com- 
pl»n of. 

Frank* You do me a great deal of honour, madain» 
in supposing any thing in my power could disturb 
you ; but pray, madam^ wherein have I been so un- 
happy as to injure you } 

<< Sepk. In the tenderest part ; my fame, my sens^ 
<< my merit, and (as the world esteems it) in my sex's 
<* glory* 

** Frmtk. Accumulated wrongs, indeed I But really, 
<< madam, I am y^t in the dark i I must beg you to 
f < es^plain a little farther.'* 

Soph. Then plainly thus, &ir ; you have robbed me 
of my right j th? vows of love you once preferred to 
nie, are by the laws of honour, without my consent, 
irrevocable : but, like a yile apostate, you have since 
presumed to throw your scprnful malice on my at* 
tra^ion?, by basely kneeling to another. 

Char. Oh, the painful 9om(li£ls pf prudery ! [^sidtf 

Frank* ** This is hard indeed, xnadam, that the loss 
<< of vyhat you never thought worth your acceptance^ 
^« should be worth your resentmejjt." If a beggar 
should ask your charity, would you call it an injury, 
if upon refusing it, the wretch ahp^ld beg of the next 
passenger i 



Ckar. Wdl j k hot that prettily fiaid rto#, sister } 

SofrA. The cas^ is different Yoii ow« tt)« tribute 

ms yoiir rightful conqueror; and though I haVed«* 
dined the tasteless triumph of your homage^ that*s 
Ho rentittance of ifse duty : nor can you pay it to the 
lisurper of my right, without rebellious perjury td 
ikie. 

Frank, Hoyty I toyty I 'Egad there vril! bfc no end 
of this 1 #iust cv«n talk downright to her. [Astdt. 

Soph» Oblations vowed to a peculiar power, are td 
its peculiar altars only due > aAd though the offering 
might be ill-recelved, yet should the murmuring sup- 
pliant dare to invoke another's aid, his vows are then 
become profane and impious to the Deity. 

CAar. So ! since he would not make her a goddessj 
1 find she's resolved to make one of herself. [Aside. 

Frank, Now really, madam, if I were to put all 
Miis into plain English, the translation would amoont 
to no more than this, that your ofitnded deity is a 
mere dog in a manger : what the deuce, because you 
don't love oats, must nobody else eat them 1 Ha, ha! 

Char. Ha, ha, hal 

S<^. Amazement! horror I I am shocked and 
^ivered to a thousand atoms I Oh, my violated ears! 

Frank, Ay, ay I Madam, you may give yourself as 
many romantic airs as you please j but, in short, I can 
play the civil hypocrite no longer. 

Stiph. Ye powers above, he triumphs in brutality ! 

Frank. That is, madam, because you will always 
take civility for adoration. But however, to clear up 
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this whole matter ; if> £01^ once, you can reduce your« 
self from a deity to what nature has made you, a wo« 
man of sense, I'll beg pardon for my brutality, and 
speak to you like a gentleman. 

Sopk, You may suppose me then to have the sense 
you speak of. 

Fran, Why then I own, madam, when first I 
came from travel, my good father, on whom I then 
depended, recommended me to an alliance in this 
family : I thought myselfhonoured in his commands; 
** and being equally a stranger to you and your sister^ 
** I judged, as being the elder, you had a natural 
** right to the preference of my addresses ;" I saw 
you, saw your person lovely, adorned with all those 
charms that usually inspire the lover's tongue to bend 
the ear of beauty- 

C&ar» Haw she drops her eyes at it 1 [^ Aside, 

Fran. Hut on a nearer converse} I found you 
scarce a mortal in your sentiments.; ** so utter a,dis-. 
** daio of love had you imbibed from your romantic 
*^ education i no wonder I succeeded not : I shall not 
** reproach you with my peculiar treatment : you 
" pleased yourself, and I retreiated." On this I 
thought my heart at liberty to try its better fortune 
here. Here I am fixed, and justify my love ; where 
then is the injury to you, in laying at your sister'a 
feet a heart, which your disdain reje£ted I 

SopA. 'Tis true, while offered with impure desires : 
while sensually, and as a woman only, you. pursued 
me : but h<\d you greatly sought the marriage of the 



A€t ifl. tUB RE^USALk e^ 

mind, the social raptures of the soul $ I might per. 
haps have cherished an intelle^ual union. 

Fran. Ah I but dear» dear madam, those raptures 
in the air would not do my business; I want an heir 
to my family, and in plain terms my case requires one 
that will give a little bodily help to it. 

SopA, Nay then again, I must disclaim you j a 
heart so tainted would but sully the receiver : the 
shrine*s dishonoured by a polluted sacrifice. 

CAar, So ! she's at her old flights again. [j^side. 
Soph, Thus then I fly for ever from your hopes— ^ 
Tktis Daphne triumphed oUr Apolbo^ tJUuu^ 
And to his Htav'n prtfir'd a virgin's name: 
The vanquished God pursued, hut to despair ^ 
While deathless laurels crown' d the fying fair. [Exit, 
Fran, So 1 there's one plague over ; I have dis* 
charged my conscience upon her at least* 

Char. Hal hat ^ what a pretty way^ though, my 
good sister has, of turning a slight into a triumph I— < 
But she has a great heart. 

Fran. 1 'twould be hard to deny her that satis- 
faction ; " beside the greatest heart in the world did 
<* just the same : we have known the late Grand 
*< Monarque lose many a battle ; but it was bloody 
«* hard to beat him out of a 7* Deum.*' 

Char. Well, but now, how shall we manage my 
father i 
Frank. Here he comes. 

Giij 
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Enter Sir GiLhZKT. 

Sir* GilB, So, Mr. Frankly I you see I give you fair 

pliiy and, troth, I have a great respe£l for you- 

But a— a bargain's a bargain j if another man 

has really paid for my consent, you must not take it 
ill, if I don't refuse him. 

Frank. I cannot pretend to ask it, sir : I think it 
favour enough, if you don't oblige your daughter to 
refuse me. 

Sir Gill, Not I, not I, man ; that's out of the 
question: she may please herself, and if Witling 
should not please her; troth! I cannot say it would 
not please me too : in short, if you two have wit 
enough to make up the difference, and bring me off 
—why there's no more to be said If not— —ac- 
counts must be made up^— I have taken the pre- 
mium, and must stand to my contract : for let me 
tell you, sir, we citizens, are as tender of our credit 
in Change- Alley, as you fine gentlemen are of your 
honour at court. 

Frank. Sir, depend upon it, your credit shall not 
suffer by me, whatever it may by your comparison. 

Sir Gilb, Why, what ails the comparison ? — Sir, I 
think the credit of the city may be compared to that 
of any body of men in Europe. 

Frank, Yes, sir ; but you mistake me : I question 
if any bodies may be compared to that of the city. 

Sir Gilb, Ol your humble servant, sir ; I did not 
take you— ay, ay, you're right I you're right I Ay, 
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ay, ay, live and learn, Mr. Frankly : you'll find 'tis 
not your court, but city politicians must do the 
nation's business at last. Why, what did your cour* 
tiers do all the last reigns, but borrow money to 
make war, and make war to make peace, and make 
peace to make war : and then to be bullies in one, 
and bubbles in t'other ? A very pretty account truly ; 
but we have made money, man : money I money I 
there's the health and life-blood of a government : 
and therefore I insist upon it, that we are the wisest 
citizens in Europe ; for we have coined more cash in 
an hour, than the tower of London in twenty years. 

Frank. Nay, you govern the world now, its plain, 
sir, and truly that makes us hope its upon the mend- 
ing hand : for since our men of quality are got so 
thick into Change- Alley, who knows but in time a 
great man*s word may go as far as a tradesman's i 

Sir Gilb, Ah 1 a wag, a wag I In troth„ Mr. 
Frankly, the more I know you, the more I like you : 
I see you know the world, you judge of men by their 
intrinsic value ; and you're right I you're right I 
titles are empty things. A wise man will always be a 
wise man, whether he has any title or no. 

Frank. Ay, ay, sir, and when a fool gets one, he's 
only known to be a greater fool. 

Sir Gilb, You're right again : besides, sir, shall 
any man value himself upon a thing that another may 
buy for his money as well as he \ Ridiculous .^ 

vpry pretty business truly, to give ten or twenJtf 
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thousand poaodsy onljT to be calkd om of one's naoR : 
lia,ha,]ttl 

frmmk. Nay, sir, and p eih ap s too, losing the pri- 
vilege of a private sufajed^ tfaatofbeingbclieTed upon 
jDur honour^ or trusted upon your word. 

Sir GUh* Honour't a joke I Is not every honest man 
a man of honour ? 

/Wmi. Ay, but the best joke is, that every man of 
honour is not an honest man, sir. 

Sir Giib. Odsbodlikins, Mr. Frankly, you are an 
ingenious gentleman, and I must have you into my 
family, though it cost me twenty thousand pounds 
to keep that pragmatical fellow out on't. 

Frank, *' If I have any pretence to your favour, sir, 
<* I will take care your fimuly shalVnot sufier by my 
** coming into it : for if the worst must happen,'' *tis 
but wauting till the other half year of Witling's con- 
trad is expired. I dare answer your daughter won*t 
tun away with lum in the mean time. 

Sir Gilb. Ay, but there's the question : is the g^rl 
staunch } Are you sure now, that like a young hound, 
she may not gallop away with the rank scent of a 
coxcomb, and so spoil your sport \ 

Frank. *< [ dare say she will take this fear for a 
*• favour" — best examine her yourself, sir. 
Sir Gitb. Come hither, Charlotte. 
Char, Your pleasure, sir? 

Sir Gilb. Are you sure you arc as wise as other fine 
ladies of your age, that know more of 'mankind than 



their fathers^ and consequently, have a natural aver* 
sion to all husbands of their choosing ? In short have 
youlearntenottghof the world, to be heartily disobe* 
dient upon occasion ? 

• Char. When you please to give me. the occasion, 
sir, I will try what 1 can do* 

Sir GUb. Humph ! she promises Jair.--i[ To Frankly 
aside*] — The girl has wit— -But now, child, the 
question is whether you have common sense or no, 
(for they don't always go together.) Are you smoky ? 
Have you all your eye-teeth yet \ Are you peery, as 
the cant is } In short do you know what I would 
be at now I 

Char. Will you give me. leave to guess, sir } 

&V Gt/&. Out with it. 

Char. Why then, (1 hope at least, sir) you have a 
mind to make Witling believe, you are doing all in 
your power to bring his bai^ain to bear ; and at the 
same time wish I would do all in my power to bring 
it to nothing. 

. SirGilb. lAside.'l It will do! it wiU do I Mr 
Frankly ; tell her she's right ; you know it is not 
honest for me to say so : a-hum 1 
, Char. In short,, sir, if you'll leave the matter to 
my discretion, Til engage to bring you off. 

Sir GUb. Bring me oif, hussy I why ; have you the 
confidence to suppose I won't dp the tair thing, by the 
genjtlemaa ^ 

Char. 1 have not the confidence to suppose you 
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would do a hard thing by this getifkmdn, indeed 
papa I (Takis TtRnklfs hand. 

SirGil6. "D'ye hear I d'y« hear r What a sen- 
sible assurance the slut hast Ah I it*8 a Wheedling 
toad \ [Aside.} AdodI I'll haVe a little ttiOlre of her 
But do you know, kdy» that Mr. Witlittg hai 
demanded my consent^ and that it will cost Hat above 
twenty thousand pounds to refu!se it i 

CAar. Yes, sir, I do kmrn it ; and if I were to give 
him my consent, I know that I shduld have mitch die 
worst bargain of the two* 

Sir Gilb. Your consent ! Why sUre, madam, when 
I say, do so, do you pretend to have a will of your 
own } 

Char. UmphI a little! a small pulse, you know^ 

papa. [Finming oh Sir Gilb. 

Sir GOb. Ah| the coaxing gipsey I why, you con* 

£dent, abominable**^-^Odsheart1 I could kiss her-^ 

Frank. Faith| dO| m\ that's no breach of your 

contrafl. 

Sir Gilb, Not nol that's not fair neither; I am to 
be angry with her— —^besides, I don't keep my word 
if I don't speak a good <me for him* 

Ckar. That's not in your power, sir; 'tis impossi- 
ble any one can give him a good word, at least to rae# 
Sir Gilb. How I how I will not a handsome young 
fellow, with an hundred thousand pounds in his 
pocket, go down with you } Will not a fiUl plumb 
melt in your mouth* Mistress Dainty t 
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Cifiar* Thank youy sir > but I don't love trash t 

SirGil^^ Tr9$hl Mr. Witlingi traahl 

CAar, A coxcomb. 

$ir QiUf>, I say be is » ■ . w 

Qhwr. My aversion* 

Sir Gilb, Bear witness^ Mr. Frankly^ she refusei 
him ; you see all I say sigaito nothing : but I say 
a^in and again, that I am resolved, madam, you 
fi^ll marry him, and that articles shall be drawn thii 
vei-y morning. 

Clw>r. But do yoii think you cann*t persuade him to 
stay a little, sir^ 

$ir Qi0. Stay I yes ; yet i a reasonable time, that is. 

CAar^ Yoh'U thkik it a reasonable one, I am sure« 

9irGm. Weill well! howkmg? 

CAar. Only till I havo done hating him, that's all. 

SirGiifi. Pshahl fiddle Mdle I Marry him 'first, 
and you*U haye time enough to hate him afterwards. 

CAar, Well, sir, then I have*but one favour to beg 
of you n 'i n .. ■ 

9ir GilA, Come, what is*t, what is't } 

CAqr. Only, sir, thai in the draught of the articles, 
you will be pleased to leave a blank for the gentle- 
{nan's n^me \ agd if I d^'t 6U it up to your mind, 
s^y X know nothing of my own. 

SirGifA^ Fyc>l fyel yoi\ wicked thing you-p—^Mr. 
Frankly, it will dot it will dot the girl has all her 
goings I keep her nght, ke^ her right and light ; 
and 1*11 warrant thee all safe, boy* 
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I'rank. Never fear, sir Now there's but one dif- 
ficulty behind ; were it but' possible 'to make ray lady 
our friend in this matter^- 

Sir Gi&. Pshaw I waw I never mind her; am not 
I master of my own family? Does she not know that 
my will's a law } and if I once say the word ■ ■ 

Frank. That's true, sir; "but you know one 
<< would not make her a needless enemy :** she'll 
think herself affronted, take it as an insult to her 
understanding, not to be let into the secret at all. 

Char^ Indeed, sir, I am afraid we shall have a fou^ 
house, if she is not consulted in the business. 

SirCUh. Nay, nay, with ail my heart, but the fool- 
ish woman always loves to dispute about nothing; and 
such a spirit of contradi6lion runs away with her, I 
had as lief sit in the stocks as talk to her ; however, 
for your private satisfaftion— — 

Frank. Indeed, sir, I Ihink it will be better so. 

Sir Gilh. Well, well, then I'll tell her my resolu* 
tion instantly. 

Char, Ah, poor papal what a wicked distress have 
we brought him to I Now will he rather run upon the 
mouth of a cannon, than let us see he is afraid of 
gunpowder. 

Frank, How my lady will bounce when he men- 
tions it. \_Aside» 

Sir Gilb. Oh, here's my lady ; I'll speak to her 
now* 

Frank. If you please, we'll retire, that you may 
have no interruption* 
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Sir Gilb, Do so, you're^ ri^jht. 

[^Exeunt Frank, and Char. 

Enter Lady Wrangle, driving a Maid ServarU in 
before her, 
L» Wrang. Out of my doors, you dunce ! you il- 
literate monster I What ! could you not read ? Could 
not you spell } Where were your eyes, you brainless 
ideot } 

Sir Gilb. Hey-day I hey-day I What's the matter 
now ? 

L, Wrang. Go, you eleventh plague of Egypt. 

Maid. Indeed, madam, I did not know it was of 
any use, it was so blotted and blurred, 1 took it for 
waste paper. 

L* Wrang. Blurred I you driveler I Was ever any 
piece perfedl, that had not corrcwlions, rasures, in* 
terlineations, and improvements ? Docs not the very 
original shew, that when the mind is warmest, it i» 
never satisfied with its words ? 

Incipitj & duUtat ; scribit, damnatque tabeiias, 

Etnotatf (B delet\ mutate culpatque probatqtu* 

Sir Gilb. Oh, lord 1 Now the learned fit's upon her, 
the devil won't be able to deal with her. [/iside* 

L. Wrang, What have you done with it, you dolt- 
head ? Where is it ? Fetch it ; let me see it, 1 say. 

Sir Gilb. Pray, my Lady Wrangle, what is all this 
rout about } 

JL. VTrang. Oh, nothing, to be sure 1 I am all, always 

unreasonable. 

H 
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Sir Giib, Why, look you now, did I say any such 
thing ? 

L. Wrang. I don't care if you did. 

Sir Gilb, lt*s very hard a man may not ask a civil 
question in his own house. 

L. Wrang, Ay, do, side with her, take her part ; 
do, do, uphold her in her impudence. 

Sir Gilb. Why, my lady, did I say a word to her I 

L, Wrang, Pray, Mr. Wrangle, give me leave to 
govern my own servants. Don't you know, when I 
am out of temper, I won't be talked to } 

Sir Gilb. P^ery true^ my lady, 

L, Wrang. Have not I plague enough here, do you 
think i 

Sir Gilb. Why ay, that's true too— Why, you con- 
fident jade I how dare you put my lady into such a 
violent passion \ 

Maid, Indeed, sir, I don't know, not I. 

[Whimperings 

L, Wrang, Pray, Mr. Wrangle, meddle with your 
own business ; the fault's to me, and sure I am old 
enough to correct her myself. 

Sir Gilb, Why, what a dickens, mayn't I be of your 
mind neither ? 'Sheart I I cann't be in the wrong on 
both sides* 

L, Wrang, I don't know any business you have on 
either side. 

Sir Gilb, Nay, if a man must not speak at all, it*s ^ 
another case. 

Zi. Wrang, Lord I you are strangely teasing— well. 
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come speak— what, what, what is it you would say 
now ? 

Sir Gilb. Nay, nothing, not I ; 1 only asked what's 
the matter ? 

L, Wrang. I cann't tell you, the provocation's too 
great for words. 

Sir Gilb. Well, well, well. 

/,. Wrang. What here still ? Am I to have no ac- 
count of it then ? What have you done with it, you 
monster ? 

Maid. Madam, the cook took it out of my hand, as 
I was coming down stairs with it ; he said he want- 
edit. 

L. Wrang. The cook I run, fly, and bid the villain 
send it me this moment. [Exit Maid. 

Sir Gilb. Why, what the dickins I the senseless 
jade has not given him a Flanders laced head to boil 
his cabbage in, has she } 

L, Wrang. Psha I Do you ever see me concerned 
for such trifles? 

Sir Gilb. Or has she let the rascal singe his fowls 
with a bank bill } 

L. Wrang. If she had, do you think I would give 
myself such pain about either ? 

Sir Gilb. Hah ! this must be some abominable thing 
indeed then. 

L. Wrang. The loss, for aught I know, may be ir- 
reparable. 

Sir Gilb. Oh! then she has lost your diamond neck- 
lace, I suppose. 

Hij 
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X. Wrang. Pray don't plague me; 'tis impossible 
to express the wickedness of it. 

5tr Gitb. What, the devil I the cook has not got the 
slut with child, has he ? 

L, Wrang. Worse I worse a thousand times I 

Sir GUb. Worse I What than playing the whore, or 
thief ? Then the jade has certainly comhiitted murder. 

L, Wrang, The most barbarous that ever was 

SirGilb. Hoh! then she has broke pug's neck, to 
be sure. [jitsidcm 

L, Wrang, The cha.ngeling innocent has given that 
savage beast, the cook, my whole new translation of 
the passion of Byblis for waste paper, to be torn or 
tortured to a thousand sordid uses. 

Sir Gilb. Nay then 

Z. Wrang, And I have not another copy in the 
world, if it were to save mankind from extirpation. 

SirGilb, Pm glad on it with all my heart; now 
could I laugh, if I durst, most immoderately. \_Aside, 

L. Wrang, Now, mistress, have you brought it ? 

Re-enter Maid. 

Maid. Madam, the cook says he has skewer'd it on 
to the roast-beef, and he cann't take it off: he won't 
burn his meat for nobody, not he, he says. 

L. Wrang, Here 1 call the footman. He won't! 
Bid them drag the rascal hither by the ears, or TU 
have them nailed down to the dresser for his impu- 
dence I'll turn the villain out of my house this 

moment. [Exit Maid* 
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Sir Giii, Come, come, my lady, don't be in a heat 
about a trifle ; I am glad to find it's no' worse. 

L. Wrang. Worse I had he robbed the house, and 
after fired it, I could sooner have forgiven him. 

Sir Gild. Hah I thank you for that, madam ; but I 
should not., 

£. Wrang. You 1 you should not I What would be 
your injury compared with mine \ What I*m con- 
cerned for, the whole learned world, even to posterity, 
may feel the loss of. 

Sir Gilb, Well, well ; have a little patience ,- may 
be she may get it again. And now you talk of pos- 
terity, my Lady Wrangle, I have some thoughts of 
marrying my daughter Charlotte j as for Sophronia, 
you know— — 

X. Wrang. I know that one won't, and t'other 
sha'n't marry ; she is a pert forward thing, and has 
disobliged me, and therefore I'll punish her as 1 think 
fit. I desire you won't name her to me, you see I 
have oiher things in my head— all greased, and burnt 
to ashes, I suppose. 

Sir Gilb. I had better talk to her another time, I 
believe. 

Enter the Maid^ mth the Cook. 

L. Wrang. Oh! are you come at last, sir? Pray, 
how durst you send me such an impudent answer ? 

Cook. I did not send an impudent answer, madam ; 
I only said the meat would be spoiled : but here she 
H iij 
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comes, and makes a noise, and a rout, and a clatter 
about nothing at all — and so every impertinent jade 
here takes upon her— Oons t a man cann't do his bu- 
siness in quiet for them. 

L. Wrang. Hold your nonsensical tongue, sir, and 
give me the paper I sent for. 

Cook, Paper ! This is what she gave me. 

[Holds it on a skewer y all greasy, 

L, Wrang* Oh, my heavens! what a sped^aclel not 

one line legible, though an empire were to purchase 

it. Look, look, look, you monster! [Holding Aim. 

Sir Gilb, Sol here will be rare doings. 

Cook. Oons t what a life's here about a piece of foul 

paper ? 

L, JVrang, A life, you villain! your whole life 
cann't make amends for what you have done. I'll 
have you beat out of this house, till every bone in 
your body is broken for this, sirrah. 

Cook. Beat, madam i Blood 1 I won't be beat, f 
did not come here for that : I'll be out of your house 
presently ; I'll see who will break my bones then \ 
and so ti)ere*s one of your napkins, madam : as for 
your sheet of paper, there's a half- penny for it ; and 
now take your course. I know how to get my wages, 
I'll warrant you — There's a law for servants as well 
as other people. [Exit Cook. 

SirGUb. Go, go, mind your business, you silly 
Tom Ladle you. 

X. Wrang, Ay j this is always the cfFeft of your 
indulgence ; no wonder 1 have no power over them. 



AB III, THE REFUSAL, 83 

If you had the least ^rain of spirit, you would have 
broke the rascal's head for me. 

Sir Gilb. Pshah 1 there's no occasion for it — let's 
see, let's see! [Takes up the paper.'] Come, come, this 
matter may be made up without bloodshed still — ay, 
here; uraph ! umph ! — by the way, 1 believe this 
beef's enough, it smells bravely of the gravy. 

L. IVrang* What! then I am your jest, it seems. 
Sir Gilb, Pooh! pr'ythee, be quiet; I tell you I am 
serious— ay, it's plain to be read still. [Reads. 

All a poor maid could do (the gods, I'm sure. 
Can tell) I've suller'd to complete my cure — Cure! 

Ah, poor soul got the foul disease, I suppose. 

X. Wrang, Your obscene comment, Mr. Wrangle, 
is more provoking than the insolence of your ser- 
vants : but 1 must tell you, sir, I will never eat or 
sleep in your house more, if that rascal is not turned 
out of it this moment. 

Maid. I hope your ladyship is not in earnest, ma- 
dam. 

L, Wrang, What, do you prate, Mrs. Minx ? 
Maid, Indeed, madam, if John's to be turned away, 
I sha'n't stay in the family : for though he is some- 
times a little hasty to a body, yet 1 have reason to 
know he is an honest hearted man in the main ; and 
I have too miich kindness for him to stay in any ser- 
vice where he is to be abused. 

L, Wrang. What, you are in love with him, Mrs. 

Trollop, are you ? [Cuffs her. 

Maid. Ods my life I Madam, I won't be struck by 
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no body : and if I do love him, what's that to any 
body ? and I don't know why poor folks mayn't be 
in love as well as their betters. 

Sir Gilb, Come, come, hold your tongue, hussy. 

Maid. Sir, I cann't hold my tongue ; though I 
cann't say but your worship's a very kind master : 
but as for my lady, the devil would not live with her; 
and so, madam, I desire you will provide yourself. 

[Flings off. 

Sir Gilb. Odzines, madam, at this rate I shall have 
neither dinner to eat, nor bed to lie on. What ser- 
vants will bear this life, do you think ? You have no 

more temper than a Why how should a silly 

wench know what your impertinent poetry was good 
for? 

L, Wrang. Impertinent 1 I'd have you to know, 
Mr. Ignorant, there's not a line in the whole that 
has not the true Attic salt in it. 

Sir Gilb. Well, and now there's English salt in it ; 
and I think the relish of one's as good as t'other. 

L, Wrang. Mr. Wrangle, if you have no sense of 
the soul's diviner faculties, know, I have, and can 
resent these vulgar insults. You shall findy sir, that 
a superior understanding has a proportioned spirit to 
support its dignity. Let roe have instant reparation, 
or, by my injured genius, I'll set you, house, and 
family in a blaze. [Exit L* Wrang. 

Sir Gilb. Why then, blaze and burn by yourself; 
for I'll go out of the house. \Going. 
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Enter Frankly and Charlotte. 

Frank, Have you seen my lady, sir ? 

Sir Gilb. Yes, yes, I have seen her — but — I don't 
know she—she- 

Frank. Don't come into it, I suppose. 

Sir Gilb, Umph ! no, not readily in short, the 

house is all untiled. 

Char. Lord, sir ! what filthy thing's this ? 

[Seeing the paper. 

Sir GUb. Ay, there's the business a brat of my 

lady's brain, that has got a mischance : that's all. 

Frank, Some roasted poetry, I presume. 

Sir Gilb, Ay, ay; the, the, the passion of Bibble 
Babble ; I don't know what she calls it : but she has 
been in such a fume here, that half the servants are 
going to leave the house about it. Charlotte, you 
can wheedle upon occasion : pr'yihee step into the 
hall, and see if you can make up this matter among 
them. 

Char, I'll do my best, sir. [Exit Char. 

Frank, Poor lady I she is a little apt to be over- 
concerned for her poetry. 

Sir Gilb. Concerned I Odsblews ! if a line on't hap- 
pens to be mislaid, she's as mad as a blind mare that 
has lost her foal ; she'll run her head against a stone 
wall to recover it. All the use I find of her learning 
is, that it furnishes her with more words to scold 
with. 
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Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Granger's come, and Mr. Witling. 
SirGilb. Oh, that's well. Come, Mr. Frankly, let's 
all go into the dining.room together; mayhap she 
may ashamed to be in a passion before company. 

Frank, At least we may keep her within bounds, 
sir. 

SirGilb, You're right! you're right! Ah! it's a 
very hard case ! there's no condition of life without 
plague and trouble— Why, most people think now 
I have fortune enough to make ten men of quality 

happy . 

And yet you see how oddly things are carried \ 
^Tis true, I'm worth a mi/lion^ hut Vm married. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Enter Granger and Frankly. 

Frankly, 
In one word, Granger, thou art a very dangerous 
fellow ; " I did not believe it possible thy blunt hu- 
** mour could have concealed so exquisite a flat- 
** terer ;" why, thou art more in my lady's favour in 
half an hour, than all my art could make me in half 
a year. 

Gran* Have I not always told you, Frankly, that 
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one civil thing fronn a downright dealer goes farther 
than a thousand from a man of general complaisance \ 

* How do you think I first gained credit with So- 

* phronia ? Not (as you expected to do it) by an im- 

< plicit admiration ; but the contrary, insolently 
« laughing at her pretending to principles, which I 
' would not allow her capable to comprehend or 

* praftise. Now this naturally piqued her into an 
' impatience to mend my opinion of her; so the more 

< difficult I seemed to be convinced of her virtues^ 
« the more easy I made it to mend her opinion of 

me.** 

Frank. And if thou hast not done it eife6lually, I 
know nothing of the sex : why, she blush*d, man, like 
a damask rose, when you first came into the room. 

Gran, Did not i tell you too, her quarrel and spleen 
to you would be of service to me ? 

Frank, 1 palpably I 1 was ready to burst to see her 
bridle, and smile at me, upon your growing particular 
to her. 

Gran. And what pains she took, to make you ob- 
serve, that she overlooked you I ha, ha I 

" Frank. Yes, I did observe, indeed, that the whole 
** dinner-time she was never two minutes without 
<* stealing a glance at you. 

** Gran, O bless me 1 I cann't bear the insolence of 
'* my own imagination 1 What a dear confusion will 
*^ she feel } What a vermilion shame will spread 

** through all that lovely form if ever her flesh 

'* and blood should happen to mutiny ? 
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" Frank. Which, to tell you the truth, I think it 
" does already.'* 

Gran. But the misfortune is, I have flattered my 
lady into so good a humour, by engaging to make out 
a fair copy of her basted verses there, that I doubt, 
she won't be able to leave me alone with Sophronia. 

Frank. Never fear ; her malice is too busy, in setting 
Withng against me, to interrupt you. 

Gran. There, indeed, I have some hopes. 

Frank. I believe I shall be able to assist them, and • 
in part to return the favour you have doiie me with 
Sir Gilbert. 

Gran. Any thing in my power you may be sure of 
*— but see, he's here ! 

EnUr Sir Gilbert. 

Sir Gilb. O I your servant, gentlemen ; I thought 
we had lost you. 

Gran. Your pardon, sir, we had only a word or two 
in private. 

Frank, We were just coming into the company. 

Sir Gilb. In troth, I can tell you, the sooner the 
better : for there's my lady and Charlotte are going 
to play all the game upon us. 

Frank. Never fear, sir ; as long as you have given 
me leave to go Charlotte's halves, she'll make the 
most of her cards, Til warrant you. 

Sir Gilb. I don't know that, but I am sure Witling 
yonder is making the most of his time : his wit, or his 
impudence have got him into such high favour with 
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my lady, that she is railing at you like a fury, and cry- 
ing him up for an angel : in short, Charlotte has dis- 
covered all your affair with her, and has plainly told 
him you are his rival. But it seems, sir, your preten- 
sions are so ridiculous, that they are all three crack- 
ing their sides in a full chorus of laughing at you. 
, Frank, Sir, I am obliged tb you for your concern ; 
but in all this, Charlotte is a6ling no wrong part, 1 can 
assure you. 

Sir Gilb, No wrong part 1 Odsheart I I tell you she's 
coquetting to him, with every wicked limb about her 
i^-and is as full of her airs there, as a handsome widow 
to a young lord in the Lobby, when she has a suit de- 
pending in the House of Peers. 

Frank. Better still, the more likely to carry her 
cause, sir. 

Sir Gilb. Carry her cause I carry her coxcomb, sir; 
for, you*ll see, that will be the end on*t : she*ll be 
carry'd off herself, sir. Why, man, he is going to 
beleaguer her with a whole army of fiddlers yonder; 
** there are six coach loads of them now at the door, 
** all stowed fore and afr, with nothing but cases of 
«* instruments :" Such a concourse of cat-guts, you'd 
swear one of their squalling eunuchs were roasting 
alive here, 

Frank, Believe me, sir, there is no terror in all this 
preparation ; "for since you are pleased to think Mr, 
'< Granger's security and mine sufficient against any 
^< damage you can suffer from your contra6l with 
*^ Witling," do you but stand it out stoutly with my 

I 
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lady, and I'll engage to dismount his musical battery 
with a child's whistle. 

Sir Gild, My lady 1 Pshaw waw } What dost thou 
talk of her, man ? Why I tell you, I'll put her into a 
mouse- hole, provided you engage to bring mc off 
with Witling. 

Gran, Your security shall be signed the minute it 
can be drawn, sir. 

SirGilb. That's enough; " I have ordered my 
«* lawyer to send his clerk with it, before he brings 
«« the deed of consent that I am to sign to Witling :'' 
but give me leave to tell you again, gentlemen, I 
really don't understand the girl's way of proceeding 
all this while. 

Frank, Why, sir— don't you know that Witling is 
the vainest rogue upon earth. 

Sir Gilb, I grant it. 

" Frank, And consequently, that the pride of out- 
*' witting you in your daughter, gives him more plea- 
•* sure than either her person or her portion ? 

*^ SirGilb, Not unlikely. 

*< Frank, And can you think, that from the same 
** natural insolence, he would not rather seem to owe 
*« his triumph over a rival too, rather to his own me- 
" rit, than any accident of fortune ? 

•* Sir Gilb. I grant you that too." 

Frank, Why, sir, then, if Charlotte were to despise 
him, we are sure he would then insist upon his bar- 
gain ; but while she flatters him, and you and I only 
laugh at him, he may be vain enough to trust his 
triumph to her choice and inclination only. 
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Sir Gilb, 1 now I begin to take you : so that, if 
he is rightly handled among us, you propose that 
Charlotte will be able to coquette him out of his con- 
tradt. 

Fr4ink. Nay, it's her own projef^, sir : and I cannot 
really think we have an ill chance for it at worst: but 
we must leave it all to her now. In love affairs, you 
know, sir, women have generally wiser heads than 
we. 

Sir Gilb. Troth I I don't wholly dislike it 5 and if 
I don't handle him roundly on my part 

Gran, Hush 1 my lady^ 

Frank. Anon Til tell you more, sir. 

Enter Lady Wrangle, <zn^ SophRonia. 

L, Wrang, Well, Sophronia, since I see this giddy 
girl is neither to be formed by precept or example; 
it is at least some consolation, to find her natural in- 
constancy so effectually mortifies that vile apostate. 
Frankly. 

Soph. Yet I am amazed he should not be more 
moved at her infidelity. 

L. Wrang. You know he's vain, and thinks his 
merit may sleep in full security. But now 1 to rouse 
him from his dream — Oh, Mr. Granger I I am sorry 
you left us; I am perfectly killed with laughing! 
There's Mr. Witling has had such infinite humour I 
He has entertained us more than ten comedies. 

Gran. O ! Pray, madam, let us go in and partici- 
pate. 
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L, Wrang. By no xiieans ; he*s now alone with his 
mistress, and 'twould be barbarous to interrupt them. 

Gran, His mistress, madam 1 

L. Wrong. Ay 1 with Charlotte; and, you know, 
lovers so near their happiness are apt to like no com- 
pany so well as their own. 

Frank. D'ye hear, sir ? [To Sir Gilb. apart. 

Sir Giid. I told you how it was. [To Frank, apart. 

L. Wrang. Beside, he is to give us a little music ; 
and I think this room will be more convenient. 

Gran. He is a fortunate man indeed, madam, to be 
so well acquainted with the young lady already. 

L. Wrang, There's no accounting for that idle 
passion in uncultivated minds : I am not surprised at 
her forwardness, considering the vulgar education 
Mr. Wrangle has given her. 

Sir GUb. Odsheart, madam ! don't disparage my 
girl : she has had a more useful education than your 
ladyship. 

L, Wrang. O t no doubt 1 she has shewn most 
hopeful effects on it, indeed I by hanging upon every 
young fellow's neck, that does but ask her the ques- 
tion. 

Frank. Whatever faults Charlotte may have, ma- 
dam, I never knew her take pleasure in exposing 
those of other people. 

" L. Wrang. O ! cry you mercy, sir : you have 
" great reason to defend her, 1 don't question : she is 
** a saint in your eye, to be sure. 

** Frank. Were she weak enough to imagine a su- 
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** perficial learning could make her one, 'tis possible, 
<* her failings then, like other people's, might have 
<< been more conspicuous.'* 

L. Wrang, What do you mean, sir ? 

Frank, I mean, madam, that as she does not read 
Aristoteles, Plato, Plutarch, or Seneca, she is neither 
romantic or vain of her pedantry; and as her learning 
never went higher than BickerstafPs Tatlers, her man- 
ners are consequently natural, modest, and agreeable. 

Sir Gilb, Ah I well said, Frankly. [Aside. 

L, Wrang, Since I am told you were once in love 
with her, I shall say no more, but leave her own im- 
mediate behaviour to confirm your good opinion of 
her virtues. Ha, ha ! [Exit. 

** Gran. While the lovers of this age, madam, have 
** so depraved a taste, we must not wonder, if our 
** modern fine ladies are apt to run into coquetry : 
** they are now forced to it in their defence ; if they 
** don't make advances, they stand as lonely aijd use- 
** less as untenanted houses : so that coquetry, it 
*' seems, is no more than setting a bill upon their 
** door, that lovers in distress may read as they pass 
** Here are night's lodgings to be let. 

« L, JVrang, Ol they are most hospitable dames 

<* indeed : after this, methinks, the more proper ap- 

" pellation for coquettes should be that of landladies. 

[A servant whispers L. Wrang, 

*< I'll come and give orders myself. [Exit. 

Soph, I don't know any man alive, that looks upon 
the degeneracy of mankind with so discerning an eye 

liy 
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as Mr. Granger ; but I am afraid it wfll therefore 
draw him into my misfortune, of being as odious to 
the illiterate of his sex, as I am to those of mine. 

Gran. If that were as just a reason, madam, for 
your having a favourable opinion of me, as it is for 
my perfedt admiration of you, we should each of us 
have still as many friends as any wise man or woman 
ought to desire. 

Fran, Do you mind that, sir ? [JparU 

Sir Glib, A sly rogue ! he knows how to tickle her 
up, I see. ' [/ipart. 

Soph. And yet the Tude world will say, perhaps, 
that our mutual enmity to them has reduced us to a 
friendship for one another. 

Gran, That's a reproach can never reach you, ma- 
dam ; so much beauty cannot but have its choice of 
friends and admirers: a form so bright and perfeiSl, 
like a comet in the hemisphere, wherever it comes, 
musts set mankind a gazing. 

Soph. Fye ! Mr. Granger I 

Sir Gilb. What, a dickens! will she swallow that 
blazing star now \ \^AparU 

Fran, Ay, as he has dress'd it, and drink after it 
too, sir. \^ Apart, 

Soph. I mind not multitudes. 

Gran, Pardon me, 1 know you have a soul above 
them; and I really think it the misfortune of your 
person, to have been so exquisitely fair, that where 
your virtue would preserve, your e)cs destroy ; they 
^ve involuntary lovej where'er you pass^ in spite of 
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all your innocence, they wound Juvenuntque prodis 

publica cura, 

SopL Alasl my eyes are turn'du'pon myself: "and 
•* so little do I mind the follies of other people, that 
** I sometimes find myself alone in the midst of a 
•* public circle. 

** Gran, I cannot wonder at that, madam, since our 
<* best assemblies are generally made up of illiterate 
** beings, that when they are alone, find themselves 
" in the worst company, and so are reduced to come 
<* abroad, though merely to meet, and hate one 
" another." 

SopA, What charms, then, can you suppose, I 
could have for a world, that has so few for me ? Be- 
side, at most, the men of modern gallantry gaze upon 
a woman of real virtue, only as athiests look into a 
fine church, from curiosity, not devotion : ** they 
** may admire its ornaments and architecture; but 
'* have neither grace nor faith for farther adora- 
<« tion." 

Gran, All men are not infi,dels ; of me, at least, 
you have a convert: and tho' the sensual pradtice of 
tlic world had made me long despair of such perfec- 
tion in a mortal mould ; yet when the rays of truth 
celestial broke in upon my sense, my conscious iieart 
at once confessed the deity; I prostrate fell a prose- 
lyte to virtue ; and nov/ its chaste desires enlarge my 
soul, and raise me to seraphic joy. 

SopA, Harmonious sounds, celestial transports! 

I Aside* 
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Sir Gilh, Oh, dear ! Oh, dear ! was ever such a 
wicked thief ? Odsheart, he'll make her go to prayers 
with him, presently ! [Aside. 

Soph. No more; we are observed. These heaven- 
born emanations of the soul desire not vulgar ears. 
Some fitter time may offer — till when 
Gran, Till then, be hush'd onr joys. 

[Gran, leaves her y and joins the men^ while So\ii)\, 
walks apartj musing. 
Soph. Our joys, indeed! such was, in Paradise, 
our first parents joy, before they fell from innocence 
to shame. 

Frank. [To Gran.] Why did you not go on with 
her? We thought you were in a fine way. Sir Gil* 
bert and I were just going to steal off. 

Gran, Soft and fair, sir. A lady of her delicacy 
must be carried, like a taper new-lighted, gently for- 
ward ; if you hurry her, out she goes. 

Sir Gilh. You're right, you're right. Now you 
shall see me manage her a little . I'll speak a good 
word for you — a-hum — 

Gran Hush I not for the world, sir Death, 

you'll spoil all I Don't you see she is in contempla- 
tion ? 

Sir Gilh. What if she be, man ? We must not hu- 
mour her till she is stark mad, neither. Sophronia, 
how dost thou do, child ? 

Soph. [Repeating.] -The earth 

Gave sign of gratulation, and each hill : 
Joyous the birds; fresh gales and gentle airs 
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Whisper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rose, flung odours, from the juicy shrub 
Disporting — 

Sir Gilb. Very pretty, I protest; very pretty. 
These amorous scraps of fancy in thy head, make me 
hope that love is not far from thy heart, Sophy. 

Soph, Love, sir, was ever in my heart ; but such 
a love, as the blind Homer of this British isle, in 

rhymeless harmony, sublimely sings- 

Sir Gilb, Well, and, pr'ythee, what does he say 
of it \ 

Soph, ■ Love refines 

The thought, and heart enlarges ; has his seat 
In reason, and is judicious, is the scale. 
By which to heavenly love thou may*st ascend. 
. Sir Gilb, Very good again ; and troth, I'm glad to 
hear thou art so heartily reconciled to it. 
Soph, Easier than air with air, if spirits embrace^ ' 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 

Desiring- ■ 

Sir Gilb. Ah I there, I doubt, we are a little crazy, 

\^Aside. 
Soph, This iron age, so fraudulent and bold. 

Touched with this love, would be an age of gold. 
Sir Gilb. Oh, ludl Oh, lud 1 this will never do, 

\^Asidem 
Gran, So, she has given the old gentleman his 
belly-full, I see. Well, sir, how do you find her? 

Sir Gilb* Ah, poor soul, piteous bad J all upon the 
tantivy 9gain 1 You must e'en undertake her your* 
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self; for I can do no good upon her. But here comes 
love of another kind. 

Enter Charlotte, Witling, and Lady Wrangle. 

Char, Oh, sister! here's Mr. Witling has writ the 
prettiest cantata, sure, that ever made music enchant- 
ing. 

Soph, I am glad, sister, you are reconciled to any 
•f his performances. 

Wit, Oh, fie, madam, she only rallies A mere 

trifle. 

Frank, That I dare swear it is. 

Wit, Ha, ha I no doubt on't; if you could like it, 
it must be an extraordinary piece, indeed, Tom. You 
lee, my little rogue, we have crabbed him already. 

[Aiidt to Char; 

L, Wrang, Mr. Frankly is a mere modern critic, 
that makes personal inclination the rule of his judg- 
ment ; but to condemn what one never saw, is making 
short work, indeed. 

Frank. With submission, madam, T can see no great 
rashness in presuming that a magpye can't sing like a 
nightingale. 

Wit, No, nor an owl look like a peacock, neither. 
Ha, ha I 

L. Wrang. and Char, Ha, ha, ha I 

L» Wrang, Perfe6lly pleasant* 

Char, Oh, wit to an infinity 1 

Frank, Much good may do you with your Canary- 
bird, madam. {To Cliar. 
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Char, Oh, sir, I am sorry you are exhausted 1 but . 
when wit is upon the lee, no wonder it runs into 
riideiiess. 

** Frank, I don't wonder at my not hitting your 
** tasie, madam, when such stuff as this can go down 
** with you. 

** Wit. My stuff, dear Tom, was composed purely for 
** the entertainment of this lady; and since she likes 
** it, I will allow, that you, of all mankind, have most 
** reason to find fault with it. Ha, ha! 

'« Char. Nay, if he should like it, even I will then 
** give it up to the world as good for nothing. 

•* Frank, Then it's in danger, I can tell you, madam; 
*< for 1 shall certainly like it ; because I am sure it 
** will be good for nothing. 

** Char. A pleasant paradox. 

•* Frank. None at all, madam ; for since 1 find your 
<* heart is, like stock, to be transferred upon a bar- 
** gain, it will be some pleasure, at least, to see the 
*< grossncsa of your choice revenge me on your in- 
" fidelity. 

" IVit. Poor Tom ! What, are the grapes sour, my 
"dear? Ha, ha, ha! 

•* Char. Pshah I never mind him.'* The cantata, 
dear Mr. Willing, the cantata. 

L. Wrang, Oh, by all means ! *• Pray oblige us, 
«< sir. 

** Wit. Immediately, madam; but all things in 
"order. Fust give me leave to regale the good 
*« company wiih a small crash of instriimcntal. 
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«* L. Wrang, As you please, sir. 

" fTi/, Hey, Signer Carbonelli I Vi pace d^intr are! 

[The music enter, 

" L. Wrang, Mr. Granger, won't you please to 
<* sit ? 

** Sir Gilb, Ay, ay, come, gentlemen; but, in ear- 
" nest, does this pnppy really pretend to sing? 

" Frank. Much as he pretends to wit, sir; he can 
** make a noise, at least. 

" Sir Gilb* But the whelp has no voice. 
. ** Frank. Oh, sir, that's out of fashion I Your best 
** masters seldom have any. 

" Sir Gild. Then I would not give a fig for their 
•* music, sir; I would as lief see a cripple dance. 
** But let's hear what the fiddles can do. [Tkey play a 
** sonata."] Well, and what, we are to suppose this is 
.<« very fine, now, ha ? 

« Frank, No doubt on't, sir ; at least it will not be 
** safe to say the contrary. 

" Sir Gilb. Well, well, for a quiet life, then, very 
" fine let it be ; but I wish I could hear a Lancashire 
" hornpipe for all that." 

/.. Wrang, Come, dear sir, no more apologies. 

[To Willing. 

Gran, See, sir, Mr. Witling is going to cnterlain 
MS. 

Sir Gilb, Ay, that must'be rare stuff indeed. 

*< Wit. Upon my life, madam, I have no more voice 
" than a kettle-drum ; beside, this is for a treble, and . 
*^ out of my compass. 
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" CAar, Oh, no matter ; feign it, dear Mr. Witling. 

** fVit, I would fain oblige you, madam; but yet, 
*^ methinks, nothing done to please you should be 
*< feign'd, neither, madam. 

" Frank. Ha I He would fain be witty, I see ; but 
** don't trouble yourself, madam; he has as much 
** mind^ to sing as you have to hear him : tho% 
<« Heaven knows, his voice is like his modesty, utterly 
" forced ; nature has nothing to do with either of 
" them. 

" fVit. Whatever my modesty is, dear Tom, thy 
** uneasiness I am sure is natural ; that comes from 
** thy heart, I dare answer for it. Ha, ha, ha I 

" Frank. Oh, thou happy rogue I" 

fVtt. But, madam, if I sing, you shall promise me 
to dance, then. 

CAar, Oh, any composition I I'll do it with all my 
heart. 

L. Wrang, But the words *' first, dear sir, read them 
" out." 

Wit. Well, ladies, since you will have it— 

Sir Gilb, He is a citrsed while about it, methinks— 

Wit. You must know, then, this cantata is of a dif* 
fercnt species from the passion generally expressed in 
our modern operas; for there you see your lover 
usually approaches the fair lady with sighs, tears, 
torments, and dying. Now, here I shew you the 
way of making love like a pretty fellow ; that is, like 
a man of sense, all life, and gaiety As for ex- 
ample— 

K 
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Char. Pray, mind. 
fVit. [Rtading.] 

Thus to a pensive swain, 
Who long had lov'd in vain, 
Thyrsis, the secret arts 
Of gaining hearts 
From cold disdain, 
To his despairing friend imparts. 

So far recitative — Now for the air — A-hum, hum? 

«« Soph, Don't you think, Mr. Granger, that the 
•* double dative cases of * to a pensive swain, to his 
** despairing friend,* almost reduce this to nonsense ^ 
** Gran, Justly observed, madam ; but, you know, 
** nonsense and harmony are reconciled of late.'* 
Wit. Would you woo her 
With success? 
Up to her. 
Pursue her 
With life and address. 

Shew her play j 
If colder. 
Be bolder : 

Now seize her. 
And tease her, 
And kiss her. 
And please her. 
Till ripe for the joy ; 
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You warm her, 
Alarm her. 
Disarm her, 
You charm her, 
I warrant thee, boy. 

PART 11. 

But to pine and languish. 
Or sigh your anguish 
To the air, 
Is fruitless pain, 
Endur'd in vain: 
Silent woes, and looks of care, 
Will never, never, win the fair. 

[End with tkefrst strain* 

Ah, you little rogue I [To Char. 

L, Wrang, Infinitely pretty! " Nothing, sure, was 
<* ever so musical. 

** Char. Sing it, sing it, dear Mr. Witling. I am 
** on tiptoe to hear it, 

** JVit, Well, madam, if you can bear it in a faU 
*< setto. [Sings, 

" Char. carol caro! 

** Wit. Anima wia* 

*^ Soph. [7b Gran] How happy are the selfcon- 
** ceited I and yet, if he had not sung, now, this 
** wretch's folly and ignorance had been less conspi- 
** cuous. 

Kij 
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" Gran. Right, madam ; but, you know, a man 
<< must have variety of parts, to make an accomplished 
** coxcomb. 

<* Soph, I scarce think poetry is more abused than 
** music, by its vain pretenders. 

*' Gran. And yet it is hard to say, madam, whether 
** those pretenders, or the false taste of our modem 
•* admirers, have more contributed to the abuse of 
« either." 

Wit. But come, madam, now your promise ; ** your 
*^ airs only ;" ^To Char^] can give a honne huc&e to our 
entertainment. 

Char. Well, since I gave my word, 1*11 use no cc- 
remony. 

Sopk. " What, more folly?" I grow tired. Shall 
we walk into my library } There, we may raise our 
thoughts. 

Gran, You charm me, madam ; I thirsty methinks, 
for a clear draught of Helicon. 

SopA. Take no leave, but follow me. 

[Exit Soph, and Gran. 

Wit, " E6en senate*' [Charlotte dances,] " EA! 
*^ viva! viva!'* All enchantment, madam I no tea 
thousand angels ever came up to it. 

L, Wrang. It cannot be denied but Charlotte has an 
external genius ; she wants no personal accomplish- 
ments ; but *tis great pity the application they have 
cost her, was not laid out upon the improvement of 
her understanding. 

Wit, Oh, pardon me, madam! as long as there is a ' 
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good understanding between her and me, what mat- 
ter's which of us has it, you know. 

SirGilb, Ay, but there's the question, which of you 
'tis that has it ; for if one of you has it, I am sure you 
two will never come togetl^er. 

Frank. Well said I at him, sir. [Aside. 

Wit. Look you, Sir Gilbert; you may fancy your 
fair daughter and I are a couple of fools, if you 
please; but if one of us had not been wiser than the 
father, we could never have had a right to come to- 
gether, in spite of his teeth, that's certain. Ha, ha, 
hal 

L. Wrang. Pardon me, Mr. Witling, you under- 
rate your merit : for you had been sure of my consent 
without your contract. 

Wiu Aye, madam, that was only a foolish modesty 
that I could not shake oft'; therefore I hope you will 
excuse me, if I durst not think merit alone was a suf- 
ficient bait to bob Sir Gilbert out of his consent. Ha, 
ha, hal 

Sir Gilb. You are a very merry grig, sir : but have 
a care you are not bobb'd yourself. Stay till you win, 
before you laugh, for you are not yet married, I pre- 
sume. 

Wit. Why no, nor you have not supped yet ; yet I 
hold gold to silver, we both eat before we sleep. 

Sir Gilb. Why I dost thou think the girl is in haste 
to marry thee to-night? 

Wit. 1 don't say that neither: but, sir, as long as I 
K iij 
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have a sufficient deposit of the lady's inctinationsy to 
answer for the rest of her promises, you will give me 
leave not to be afraid of her looking out for a new 
chap in the mean time, sir. 

Sir Gilb, A deposit I why wouldst thou persuade 
me the girl can be fool enough to like thee ? 

TVit, 'Egad, I don*t know how it is, but she has 

wit enough, it seems, to make me think so but if 

you won*t take my word, let her answer for herself. 
Sir Gilb. Aye, that I would be glad to hear. 
Wit, Ha, ha I *Egad, this is a pleasant question in- 
deed Madam, are not you willing, (as soon as the 

churcli-books Cun be open) to make a transfer of your 
whole stock of beauty for the conjugal uses of your 
humble servant ? 

Char, Indeed, papa, 1 won't suppose that can be a 
question. 

Wit. A hum! your humble servant, sir. 
Char. Beside, are not you obliged to sign a further 
deed of consent to Mr. Witling? 

Sir Gilb. Yes, child j but the same deed reserves to 
you a right of refusal, as well as to him. 

Char. That I understand, sir; and there's one can 
witness for whom I have reserved that right of re- 
fusal. [Pointing to Frank. 
, Wit. Your humble servant, again, sir; ha, ha, ha! 
L. Wrang, 1 am amazed, Mr. Wrangle, you could 
think she could be under the least difficulty in the 
choice. 
Frank* And yet, madam, there are very innocent 
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ladies, that have made a difficulty of elianging their 
inclinations in half an hour. 

L. Wrang, A woman of strid virtue, sir, ought to 
have no inclinations at all: or, if any, those only of 
being obedient to the will of her parents. 

Wiu Oh, let him alone, madam ^ the more he 
rails, the more I shall laugh, depend upon't: the 
pain of a rival is the pleasantest garnet the world: 
his wishing me at the devil, is just the same thing as 
if he wished me joy ! ha, ha, hal 

SirGilb. Well, sir, all 1 shall say, is, that if the 
girl has common sense, thy contra6t must still be go(^d 
for nothing. 

IVit. Right I and if you had common sense, I am 
sure you v/ould never have made it; not but to do 
you justice, Sir Gilbert, I must own you have wit in 
your way too, though it's of a very odd turn, I grant 
you. 

** Sir Gilb. Sir, I disown my pretensions to any, if 
^* ever you had sense enough to find it out. 

** Wit. Sure you forget, my dear Sir Gilbert.— 
<< Don't you remember once I did find it out ? Did 
<< not 1 slily catch you in St. What-d'ye-caUum*s 
<* church- yard, with your table-book, taking dead 
•' people's names from the tomb- stones, to fill up 
** your list of your third subscription, that you might 
•* be sure of those that would never come to claim ir, 
** and then pretended to all your friends you were 
•* full } There, at least, you had more wit to keep 
** people out, than any man living had to gee in : 
2 
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" for I grant you, your list was dead sure! ^Ha, 

" ha, ha ! 

** Sir Gitb. Why, ay, this nonsensical story now 
" passes for wit, I warrant, among your cockade and 
" velvet sparks at Garraway's; but much good may 
" do you with your jest, as long as we have your mo- 
" ney among us: I believe it will be no hard matter 
" to bite most of your soft heads off before it be long; 
" and if you drive on as you seem to do, we shall 
«* make bold to set some of you down where we took 
" you up, odsheartlikins. 

" Wit, Nay, I grant you, to do your own business, 
" you must do other peoples' too : but if all the 
*' young fellows of dress and pleasure would follow 
« me, 1 would undertake to lead you a dance for all 
" that. 

" Sir Gilb. And, pray, what would you have them 
" do ? 

*« Wit. Why, do as you do: nothing that you pre- 
*' tend to do 5 or do as I did, every thing as you whis^ 
•' pered me not to do. I minded what your broker 
"did, not what you said, my dear!— And, if every 
•* gentleman would but buy, when you advise him to 
** sell; or sell when you advise him to buy, 'twould 
.** be impossible to go out of the way: why, 'tis as 
*' plain road, man, as from Hyde-Park corner to Ken- 
** sington." 

Sir Cilb. Sir, you take a great deal of liberty with 
me ; insomuch, that I must tell you I am not sure I 
won't pay the forfeit of my contradl rather than part 
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with my daughter to a coxcomb— --and so take h as 
you will. 

Z. Wrong. Mr. Wrangle t what do yoa mean by 

this brutality ^ 

iVa«A. Mr. Witling, madam, will take nothing ill 
that 1 think fit to justify, I am sure. 

Win, No, faith I you need not fear it f HI marry 
before Til %ht, depend upon't. Ha, hal 

Z. Wrang, Mr. Witling, 1 beg you eome away 
this moment— .ni undertake to do your merit jus- 
tice. 1 '11 see who dares pretend to govern in this fa» 
mily beside myself. Charlotte, give him your hand 
—Come, sir {Exit Lady Wrangle. 

Wit, I am all obedience, madam — yoiur humble 
servant, Mr. Frankly—** Would you woo her — ^ 
\Exity singing zoitk Charlotte. 

Frank, Admirably well done, sir I ** you have 
** worked his insolence to rare order.** Now, if yoa 
can but stand it out as stoutly with my lady, our ba* 
siness is done. 

Sir Gilb. If I— .Will you stand by me? 

Frank, Will you give me your authority, sjr> to 
handle her roundly, and make her kaow who ought 
to be her master ? 

Sir Gilb. My authority ! ay, and thanks into the 

bargain Come along. Til send for the lawyer now 

• Mr. Frankly, my blood rises at her ; she shall 

find ril vindicate the honour of the city, and, from 
this moment, demolish her petticoat govemmcirt. 

Frank, Well said 5 V\\ warrant you, sir. [£xnw/. 
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jiCT V. SCENE L 



Enter Sir Gilbert and Frankly. 

Sir Giibert. 
My dear Frankly, I could not rest till I had thee 
alone again; thou hast gained upon me for ever i 
your vindicating the husband's authority, and taking 
my wife a peg lower before my face, has tickled my 
fancy to that degree, that, odzooks I I could wish ia 
my heart thou hadst been married to her. 

Frank. Oh, I should be loth to have robbed you, 
sir, of that happiness. 

Sir Gilb, A-hum ! you are right, you are right ; I 
did not think of that indeed. Well ; it's a very odd 
thing now, that a wife will sooner be kept under by 
any man than her husband : wliy the deuce cann*t I 
govern her so ? 

Frank, There's no great secret in the matter, sir} 
for take any couple in Christendom, you will cer- 
tainly find, that the more troublesome of the two is 
always head of the family. 

Sir Gild, By my troth, I believe you are right ; and 
since the war is begun, V\\ make a fair push for it. 
I am resolved now to thwart her in every thing ; and 
if Granger has but wit enough to talk Sophronia into 
her senses ; that is, if he can but convince her that 
she is flesh and blood, and born to breed, like other 
women ; odzooks! he shall marry immediately : I'll 
plague her ladyship that way too. 
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« Frank. That way I Oh, ay, it's true : for I think 
** I have heard you say, sir, that if either of your 
** daughters die unmarried, ray lady is to inherit their 
" fortunes. 

'< Sir Gilb, Ay, ay ; there the shoe pinches, man ; 
<* she would be as much an enemy to Granger as she 
<< is to you, if she could in the least suspe^ he would 
" ever make any thing of it with Sophronia.*' 

Frank, And, if I don't mistake, sir. Granger is in 
a fair way there too; for, to my knowledge, he has 
been locked up with her this half hour here in her 
library. 

Sir GilL The dickens I 

Frank. Did not you observe them steal off together 
just before the music ? 

Sir GiU), I wondered, indeed, what was become 
of them ; by the lord Harry I am glad of it— I must 
have a peep at them. [Goes to the key-Aoie.] Odsol 
they are just a coming forth. 

Frank, We had best be out of the way then, that 
we may not disturb them. 

Sir Gilb. No, no. Til warrant you ; pr'ythee, let us 
stand <' behind this skreen,** and observe what passes. 

Frank, Quick I quickly then 5 here they come. 

[They retire 

Enter Granger witA Sophronia. 

SopA. Oh, Granger! still preserve this purity, 
And my whole soul will open to receive thee : 
Forget, like me, thy sex, how sweetly may 
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We pass our days in rational desire 1 

<< Thoii secst I own, witlMMit a blush, my love, 

<* For Wii«hcs only rise from gwilty flames \ 

« When conscience driven, reluctant to the crime, 

« Leaps to the face, and marks the cheek with shame: 

" But the chaste heart sublim'd by purer fires, 

<* Knowing tio conscious fear, reserve, or guile, 

<^ Gives, with unbounded frankness, all its store, 

•* And only blushes— that it gives no more." 

Qrmi, Hear this, ye bright immortal choirs above, 
And own that hunnan souls, like you, can love. 

SirGUh. Hey-day \ this is downright love in a tra- 
gedy 1 Well ; he's a comical thief. 

<< Frank. Hu^ 1 let him go on, sir. 

** Soph, Can you forgive the tedious banishment, 
«< Which my distrust and dread impos'd on yoii ? 

** Gran. Can I reproach you for so just, so kind 
** A fear ? While through the general race of man, 
** A sensual and infectious passion rages, 
«* Giving, from sex to sex, the mortal tainture ; 
** Can I complain, it, to preserve yourself 
** From the contagion, you've perhaps enjoin'd 
" The healthy to perform his quarantine ? 
*' But landing thus upon my native soil, 
«* I leave my sufferings past behind, and think 
<* The present now is all that's left of time, 
<* Or worth my care. 

^^ Soph. Blush t blush! ye base degenerate wor^d, 
** That boast the bliss of gross connubial love : 
•* Can you wear human forms, yet see the prone. 
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*< The brute creation equal your desires \ 
<* Had you or souls or sense refin'd> you'd form 
*< Vour wishes worthy your superior being ; 
** Curb, with imperial reason, lawless nature, 
** And reach, like us, the joys of love seraphic.** 

Gran, Oh, harmony of heart 1 Oh, spotless passion 1 
Here, on this hand, the altar of my vows, 
I offer up my purer part, my soul 
To thine, and swear inviolable y 

Soph. . ■> . Hold! 

Passions, like ours, no formal vows require ; 
For vows suppose distrust, or faithless love. 
The frail security of sensual flames ; 
But where the pure, with the pure soul unites, 
The simple hand, thus given, and receiv'd, suffices. 

Gran* Let then this hand my spotless heart resign. . 

Soph. Thus in exchange I blend my soul with thine. 

Sir Gilb* So; they are got to hand and heart al- 
ready ; but now, now for a touch at the rest of her 
premises. 

Frank, Nay, dear sir, be easy, 

SirGilb. Well! well! I will. 

Soph. And now, no more Sophronia, but thy friend ; 
Be both my name and sex from hence forgotten. 

Gran. No : 
Let me remember still that thou art' fair; 
For were there no temptation in thy beauty. 
Where were the merit of such hard resistance ? 
Indeed, my friend, 'tis hard ! 'tis hard resistance I 
*• The organs of my sight, my ear, my feeling, 
L 
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«< As I am made of human mold^ in spite 
«« Of me, exert their fundions, and arc pleas*d :'* 
I view thee with delight, I hear with transport. 
And thy touch is rapture 

** Soph, How fares my friend ? 

<* Gran. Like the poor wretch that parches in i 
fever, 
« With fatat thirst, yet begs for present case 
*« To drink, and die— — 

** Soph, From whence this new disorder? 

^< Gran, Tell me, Sophronia, is m^ virtue blameful, 
** Because my senses a6l as nature bids them ? 
** Am 1 in fault, if the sharp winter's frost 
«* Can chill my limbs, or summer's sun will scorch 

them } 
<* What matter can resist the elements ? 
** Rivers will freeze, and solid mountains burn ; 
«« What bodies will not change ? — Thus the tall oak— 

** Though from our meaner Jlames secure^ 

** Must that, which Jails from Heaven, endure, 

** Soph. Where has he learned this art of unoffend- 
«« ing flattery ? {/iside. 

** Gran. Canst thou reproach me then, if while thy 
beauties 
** With such a blaze of charms invade my sense, 
** My human heart's not proof against their pow'r? 

" SopL Reproach thee ! No j bodies are but the 
shells, 
•« Or huts, that cover in the soul, and are, 
*< like other fabrics, subject to mischance : 
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•* The cells of hermits may be fir»d ; but none 
•* Reproach the wretch that suffers by the flame." 
• Cran. Oh, Sophronia 1 canst thou forgive me then. 
That my material dross thus burns before thee ? 
That my whole frame thus kindles at thy beauty \ 
And even warms my soul with fond desire } 
*« Like an impatient child it languishes, 
*< And pines for wants unknown, it sighs, it pants, 
** To be indulg'd upon thy friendly bosom, 
«* To fold thee in my tender arms, to talk, 
** And gaze, with mutual soft benevolence 
** Of eyes, as giving were our only pleasure." 

SirGilb. Adod 1 I believe he's in earnest, he makeff 
me half in love to hear him. 

Sophn Is it possible \ Can then 
Such softness mingle with corporeal passion ? [^part* 

Gran, But while the soul alone is suffered to 
Possess, and bars my mortal part from joy ; 
My poor repining senses murmur at 
Their fate, and call thy purity unjust, 
«* To starve the body, while the mind knows plenty, 
•* Yet, like a churl, engrosses whole the feast. 
•* My senses claim a share from nature's law ; 
f * They think, with a more melting softness, they 
** Could love, and e'en inform the soul with rapture." 

Sir Gilb, Ay ; now we begin to work her. 

" Gran, Consider then, as part of me, thy friend, 
** Thy friend may sure be trusted with your pity I 
<< Oh, relieve them ! give me some sign at least, 
^< One kind embrace, or a chaste sister's kiss, 
X-iJ 
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** In certain proof that thou art still my fnend» 
'• That yet thou hat'st me not— I ask n'o more. 
** Soph. Pignora certa petis f do pignor€ arta»^ft' 

Gran. *' Does then thy fear alone refuse me V* Oh| 
Sophronia I 
Why, why must virtue be this foe to nature ? 
Why set our senses with our souls at variance. 
As Heav'n had form'd thee fair— to kill thy friend. 

Soph. What means my throbbing heart? Oh, 
virtue I now, 
Now save me from unequal nature's power I 
Now guard me from myself— and hide my shame I 

Gran. Must I then perish ? Will my friend forsake 
me? 

SopL Oh, Granger I I am lost I — thou hast undone 
me! 
I am fallen, and thou wilt hate me now. 

Gran* Oh, Sophronia 1 

Soph. —Lend me thy arm, support me I 
Thy melting plaints have stole upon my heart. 
And soften me to wishes never known before. 

Gran. Oh, the tumultuous joy ! 

[SAe sinks into kis arms. 

Sir Gitb. Ah, dead I dead I We have her, boy I we 
have her. 

** Gran. See how she pants ! 
" How, like a wounded dove, she beats her wings, 
** And, trembling, hovers to her mate for succour. 
^< Oh, the dear confusion I Awake, Sophronia 1 
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<< Now wake to new and unconceiy*d delights, 
*'• Which faint philosophy could never reach, 
.<< Which nature gave the charms to taste and give. 

•^< Soph. Oh, I could wish, methinks, for ev'ry 
" power, 
<* That might have charms for thee : thy words, 
<' Like Hybia drops, distil upon my sense, 
<* And I could hear thee talk for ever." 

Gran, ** Oh,, be but thus for ever kind, thy eyes 
<< Will find new subjefls for eternal talk, 
*' And everlasting love :" blush not, my fair. 
That thou art kind: thy heart has only paid 
To love, the tribute due from nature's whole crea* 

tion : 
«< For wisdom to his power oppos'd, is folly :" 
Hear how the British Virgil sings his sway : 
. . < Thus every creature, and of every kind, 

« The secret joys of mutual passion find ; 

* Not only man's imperial race, but they 

< That wing the liquid air, or swim the sea, 

* Or haunt the desert, rush into the flame ; 

* For love is lord of all, and is in all the same.' 

[Exeunt Gran, and Soph, 

SirGUb» Oh, rare philosophy 1 Oh, fine philosophy I 

dainty philosophy I ho I [j^i^gi^g* 

Frank. Ha, ha, hal that must be a pleasant sort of 

philosophy indeed, sir, that pretends to be wiser than 

nature. Platonic love is a mere philosopher's stone \ 

when different sexes once come to lay their heads tg^ 

gether about it, the proje^ion's sure to fly in/um$^ 

Liij 
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Sir GUb. Fumol Ay, I warrant you. A handsome 
wenchy that shuts herself up two or three hours with 
a young fellow, only out of friendship, is making a 
hopeful experiment in natural philosophy indeed— 
Why it's just like spreading a bag of gunpowder be- 
fore a great fire, only to dry it ; ha, ha, ha I 

" Frank, Right, sir — It puts me in mind of the 
<* Irish soldier, who, to steal powder out of a full 
•' barrel, cunningly bored a hole in it with a red hot 
poker. 

" Sir Gi/6, Ah, very good I ha, ha, ha 1 As yoa 
<< say, it's hard luck indeed, that her first touch of his 
•* hand should blow up all the rest of her body. 

** Frank, But to do her justice, sir, she was not 
" won without a good deal of art neither : a plain 
** battery of love would have done nothing upon her; 
« you see, he was forced to sap her with his self rc- 
<* proaches, and put it all upon the point of her com- 
** passion to his senses. 

** Sir Gilb, Nay, the toad did worm her nicely, that 
<* I must needs say." 

Frank, Ha, ha, hal what a rare welcome too this 
news will have with my lady I How she will fume at 
the disappointment! 

Sir Gilb, Nay, I have nothing to do with that, you 
know ; this was none of my doing : let every tub 
stand upon its own bottom ; " I shall e'en leave her 
«* ladyship to his management : all I can promise 
** him is, not to hinder the matter. 

*' Frank, That's all he will desh'c, I dare say, »r: 
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•< be you but as passive in his affair as mine, I'll 
*' warrant we will find courage enough between us 
*' to maintain our pretensions. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Sir, here's Mr. Delay, the lawyer. 

Sir GUb. CWso I that's well I Now, Mr. Frankly — 

Frank. I believe, sir, you had best keep him out of 
my lady's sight, till matters are ripe for execution. 

Sir Gilb, You are right, you are right ; say no 
more, I'll do it. Ah^ the sly rogue! how he tickled her up I 

Frank. But harkee^ harkee^ Sir Gilbert — don't JOncA 
now; donH be a craven^ be sure to stand it out stoutly 
with my lady, 

SiV Gilb. JVUlyou and Granger continue to stand by 
me? 

Frank. To the last drop of our amorous blood to your 
daughters^ and our amiable blood to you. 

Sir Gilb. fVAy then, if I dont squabble it out with her 
ladyship to the last drop of a husband's authority^ may 
I live and die the cock of the hen^peck'd corporation, 

lExit. 

Frank, So ; thus far we stand fair : we have no* 
thing now to combat but my lady ; and Granger's 
success with Sophronia, at this time, will naturally 
strengthen our alliance against her. As for my 
friend Witling, his own assurance and vanity will 
partly do his business : ** but, however, in the mean 
«< while, it will not be amiss to keep him warm and 
•• ripe for our design"— tf-^r<^w / here he comes. 
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Enter Witling. 

Wit, Ha, ha, hal dear Tom? I am glad I have 
found thee, faith I I have a favour to beg of thee. 

Frank* Why then, I am glad you Iiave found mc 
too because, I believe, I shall not grant it. 

Wit, Ha, hal what crabbed stiil, my dear I But I 
come to thee from a fair lady, child ; and 'tis for her 
sake I am going to be obliged to thee. 

Frank, 1 am glad of that too. A woman of sense, 
I warrant her, by her sending thee on a fool's errand. 

" Wit, Ay, but my dear! the errand happens to be 
•* her's now ; and so thou hast civilly put the fool 
•* upon the woman of sense. Good again 1 one of 
*« thy old blunders, Tom I for, I think thou hast 
** but cursed luck in making thy way to the womeif. ' 

" Frank, When you tell me the lady you come 
^' from, I shall be better able to guess, whether she 
•* takes me or you for a fool." 

Wit, Suppose then it were from a lady, Tom, that 
designs to take either you or me for a husband r What 
dost thou think of my little Charlotte, my dear 
Tommy ? 

Frank, Why, if she takes thee for a husband, I 
shall think her a fool ; and if I should take thee for 
a wit, slie would think "me a fool : but by her sending 
thee to ask a favour of me, it*s a sign she thinks thee 
a fool. 

Wit, Ha, ha ! a very pretty parcel of -cross puri 
poses ; a fool and wit| and wit and fool; and she. 
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and thee, and me I What I art thou playing at hustle- 
cap with thy wor4s child \ *^ Thou dost not expeCt 
** I should take all thy jingle jumble for wit| dost 
"thou? 

** Frank, No, faith I if it be wit, I expefl thou 
<* shouldst not take it. 

" fVtt. With all my heart — Come, come, it shall 
<* be wit then j I will mistake it for once." — But to 
business—the fair lady, my dear Tom — 

Frank. Ay, what of her } 

•* JVtL Why, poor soul, she desir*d me to come to 
•* you, and 

«• Frank. And leave her to better company, ha I 

** If it. Look you, Tdm, I know losers ought to 
•* have leave to speak, and therefore, at present, you 
•* shall have all the wit to yourself, my dear : but 
** don't be uneasy at my happiness, dear Tom ; for 
•* to tell you the truth, the creature is so cursed fond 
«* of me, that she begins to grow troublesome already. 
« Ha, ha, ha! 

«* Frank, Why don't you make yourself easy then, 
•* and give her up to me? 

*» PVit. No, no : I must not break the poor fool's 
** heart neither :•* for you must know, she is in a ter- 
rible taking about me. 

Frank. How so, sir? 

PVit. Why, she said, just now, she was afraid to 
marry me so soon as to-night upon thy account. 

Frank. Good ! then there may be hopes she will 
not marry thee upon any account. 
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tVit* No, don't flatter thyself neither, my dear 
Tommy ; for her concern at the bottom was all upon 
my account. 

Frank. How does that appear \ 

Wit. Why, you know, says she, after all, poor 
Frankly has some sort of pretensions to me : I don't 
know how it was, says she ; but some way or other 
he got in with my father : so I durst not wholly dis- 
courage his addresses. Now, Frankly's of a surly 
temper, « says she ; and, if I should marry you, in 
** the heat of his disappointment, he may say or do 
** some rash thing upon't :" and I know, says she, 
Mr. Witling, you are violent in your nature too; 
and if matters should rise to a quarrel, nobody knows 
where the mischief may end ; the world will certainly 

lay it all at nqy door 1 should be the miscrablcst 

creature alive therefore I beg you, says she, go to 

him from me, and try to make an amicable end qf 
the business ; and the moment poor Frankly's made 
easy, says she, I'll marry you the next hour, without 
any reserve in the whole world. 

Frank. Why then, without any reserve in the 
whole world, pray tell the lady, that she may depend 

upon it I am certainly easy because I am sure 

she imposes upon you. 

Wit. Impose upon me, child! ha, ha! that's pleasant 
enough, ha, ha I 

Frank. That is, she lets you impose upon yourself, 
which is the same thing. 

Wit. That may be,,Tom; but the devil take me if 
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I can find it out : " but, however, I am mighty glad 
" you do, because then I am sure, as long as you arc 
" easy, you can't take it ill, if I should burst my ribs 
** with laughing at your fancy. 

** Frank. Oh, not in the least! and to increase your 
<• mirth, sir, 1 will be farther bold to tell you, she 
** has as hearty a contempt for you, if possible, as I 
** have. 

" mt. Good again! Ha, ha, ha! 

** Frank, Thou art a thing so below all human 
<« consideration, thou hast not wherewithal to give a 
*• Spaniard jealousy. 

" IViu Ah, poor Tom, if thou didst but know all^ 
<* now ! Ha, ha I 

" Frank. But to think thyself agreeable to her, 
** thou must have the impudence of a French Har- 
** lequin. 

" Wit. Ah, dear Tom, thou charmest me! for 
*^ since 1 find thou art not, in the least, uneasy at her 
'* engagement with me, to tell thee the truth, I have 
** notliing else at present that can possibly retard my 
** happmess. 

** Frank. Why then, sir, be as happy as you dc- 
'* serve ; and pray let the lady know, as to any favour 
*< she designs you, I am in perfect peace of mind and 
*• tranquility. 

«• Wit. And you really give me leave to tell her so } 

«* Frank. Tell her, I am more easy than she her- 
«' self will be, when she has married you. 

<* Wit* Why then," perish me if thou art riot one 
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of the best* bred rivals in the whole world I ha, ha, ^ 

hal and here she comes, faith, to thank thee for her \ 

part of the consolation. Ha, ha 1 ^ 
Frank. Ha, hal 

Enter Charlotte* 

Char, So, gentlemen, I am glad to find you in such 
good humour. 

Wit, O I madam, the dearest friends in the world : 
I have obey'd your commands, and here's honest 
Tom is so far from being uneasy at our marriage, 
that 'egad 1 cann't get him to believe it will ever come 
to any thing.' 

Char, O I as to that, Mr. Frankly may think as he 
pleases ; but if he is not uneasy upon your account, 
that's all I pretend to desire of him. j 

Wit. No, no, honest Tom will give us no trouble, 
depend upon it. 

Frank, Not I, upon my honour, madam ; ** for 
«< though I might be provoked to cut another man*s 
^* throat, that should pretend to you, yet the value I 
** have for Mr. Witling, secures him from my least 
«« resentment. 

" Wit, Look you there, madam! you see your fears 
" arc all over ; I don't find we have any thing to do 
" now, but to send for the parson. *» 

" Char. Ay, but I don't well understand him ; for 
** he seems to be neither jealous of your merit, nor my 
<< inclination : and that I can scarce think possible. 

*< Frank* You may, upon my soul, madam : for I 
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<< YiWt so just a sense of both, that if it had not been 
*• in regard to your father's contrafi, I am convinced 
•* you would never have endured the sight of him. 

** Wit. Ah I poor Tom ! he has much ado to 
** smother it. \^AparU 

'* Char, Very pretty ! so you think that my ad- 
** mitting his addresses is mere grimace, and that I 
** am all this while taking pains only to deceive Mr* 
<« Witling. 

*« frank, Alas 1 you need not do that, madam ; he 
*< take J so much to deceive himself, he really gives 
«* you no trouble about it. 

^* Wit. You see, child, we may put any thing upon 
«<him. 

<' Char, Right I you take it as I could wish I Let 
«* me alone with him. And so, sir you really expeft 
** I should be pleased with your having this fret 
** opinion of my conduft ?" 

Frank. I must be pleased with every thing you un- 
•* dertake in my favour, madam. 

Wit, How vain the rogue is too ! \^Audu 

Char. I am amazed 1 but how naturally a coxcomb 
shews himself. \^Asidt* 

Wit. Ay, that's when he is in your hands, madam ; 
" Ha, ha I 'Egad she plays him nicely off. [Aside» 

** Char. After this, one should wonder at nothing I 
** Nay, there arc some fools, I see, whose vanity is so 
** far from being ofiensivci that they become diverting 
** even to a rival. 

M 
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" FranAi Mr. Witling is always entertaining^ 
'< madam, 

** fVie, Ha, prodigious I *£gad he thinks you mean 
<* me all this while. Ha, ha, ha I [ Apart, 

*^ Char. Well, sure there never was so bright a 
*« coxcomb I [^Apart, 

" mtr 'Egad I'll humour him : Ha, ha! [>^rt- 

Char, By all means, you will make him shine to a 
miracle, [Apart. 

Wit. Why then, perish me Tom, if ever I was so 
well diverted at a French comedy. [Shakes his hand. 

Frank* That may very well be, sir ; for fools are 
apt to be fond of their own parts. 

[Shakes Witling^s hamL 

Char, Ha, ha I 

Wit. Ay, so they are, the devil take me ; for, I see, 
there's no beating thee out of thine. 

Frank* How should I be out, when you play all the 
scene yourself. 

Wit, Kg, no, Tom, I only laugh all ; but 'tis your 
part that makes me, child. 

Frank, Right I If you did not laugh, where the 
devil should the jest be ? 

Wit. Why, then, you see, I do the fool justice, 
Tom. Ha, ha 1 

Frank, Ay, the devil take me, dost thou ; I never 
saw him better adled. 

" Wit. Ah I but you don't know, my dear, that to 
" make a coxcomb shine, requires a little more wit 
** than thou art aware of. 

1 



AEi y. THE REFUSAL. I ft/ 

** Frank, I know that he who has least wit of us 
♦* two, has enough to do that, my dear. 

** Wit, Ay, that is when a coxcomb shews himself, 
«« Tom. 

*• Frank, Nay, in that I grant no mortal can come 
«< up to thee. 

«* JVit, Ha, ha, ha I Oh, dear rogue, I must kiss. 
^« thee. 

^ Omnes, Ha, ha, ha !" 

Enter Lady Wrangle. 

L* Wrang, Your servant, your servant, good people: 
V'hence all this mighty mirth, pray ? 

Wit^ O, madam, here has been such a scene ! such 
hit and dash upon one another ; in short, such bright- 
ness o*both sides, the full moon, in a frosty night, 
never came up to it. 

Char, I must needs say, I never saw Mr. Witling 
shine so before. 

<* Frank. No, madam ! Why, he always talks like a 
" lunatic, as you now may judge by his similies. 

«« Wit, Ah, poor Tom I thy wit indeed is, like the 
« light of the moon, none of thy own : if I don't rais- 
** take, my dear, I was forced to shine upon thee, bc- 
** fore thou wert able to make one reflexion. 

^< Frank, There you are once in the right : for I 
•« certainly could not have laughed, if you had not 
*' given me a hearty occasion. 

" Wit, Ay, but the cream of the jest is, Tom, that 
^ at the same time I really gave thee no occasion at all 
Mij 
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<< Frank* Right again, my dear : for your not 
'' knowing that, is the only jest that's worth laugh- 
" ing at, 

^'Both. Ha, ha, ha I" 

Z.. Wrang, This must be some extraordinary mis- 
take indeed ; for I have no notion that Mr, Frankly 
and you can have reason to laugh upon the same oc- 
casion. 

Wit. Why, faith I the occasion is a little extraor- 
dinary ; for you must know, madam, that honest 
Tom and I here, are both going to be married to 
this lady. 

L. Wrang. Both ! 

Wit* Ay both, madam ; for, it seems, she has not 
been able to convince us, that either of us must go 
without her. 

L. Wrang, That's so like Mr. Frankly's vanity, 
that cannot think his mistress lost, though he sees her 
just fallen into the arms of his rival. 

Frank. My vanity and yours, madam, are much 
upon a foot ; though I think you happened to be first 
cured of it, 

X. Wrang. What do you mean, sir ? 

Frank. That by this time you are convinced I was 
never in love with your ladyship, 

Ir, Wrang. I am convinced, that a very little trouble 
would have made you so. 

<< Frank, It must have been a good deal more than 
•* it cost mc, to make you believe so. 

<* L. Wrang. If you have still hopes of marrying 
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*« Charlotte, sir, I don't wonder at your believing 
<< any thing. Ha, ha, ha I 

** Frank, Laugh when you see me despair, madam. 

*< L, IVrang* I need not stay for that ; your hope 
« is ridiculous enough, and I laugh because you cann't 

•< see." 

Frank. " Yes, yes, I can see," madam : I have seen 
all this day what 'tis you drive at : in short, madam, 
you have no miind that either of Sir Gilbert's daugh- 
ters should marry ; because if they die maids, you have 
secured the chance of succeding to their fortunes. 

«* L. IVrang, Ay, do make the world believe that, 
«* if you can : persuade Mr. Witling that I have no 
'< mind Charlotte should marry him. 

" Frank. What Mr. Witling thinks, is out of the 
*< question, madam ; but you are sure that she never 
** designs to marry him : so that your setting up his 
** pretensions is not with the least view of doing him 
*^ good, but of doing mc harm ; or rather, that while 
'< you manage the dispute well on both sides, neither 
** of us may have her. 

"I. Wrong. He has guess'd the secret; but that 
<« shall not hinder my proceeding. \^Aside.'] You are 
*< in the right to hope as long as you can, sir; but I 
«» presume you don't do it for my friendship, nor Mr. 
•* Wrangle's consent, or Charlotte's inclination. 

'* Frank, Be what it will, madam, it has a better 

'* foundation, than your hope of succeeding either to 

<i hei's or Sophronia's fortune; for,** shall I tell you 

another secret, madam? Sophronia is going to be 

M iij 
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iDarried to Granger; so that you are equally like to 
be disappointed there too, 

X. Wrong. Sophronia married I 

Frank, Ay, ay, married, married, madam: wedded, 
bedded, made a mere wife of: 'ris not half an hour 
ago since I saw her sink, and melt into his bosom, 
with all the yielding fondness of a milk-maid. 

L, Wrang, Sophronia, do this } 

Frank, Sophronia, madam ; nay, Sir Gilbert was, 
at the same time, a secret witness of all; and was 
glad, glad of it, madam : ** and to my certain know- 
•• ledge, resolves, that Granger shall marry her in- 
<* stantly :" and so, madam, all that fantastic fort 
philosophy, that you have been building in her brains 
for seven years together, is (with one honest attack 
of mere flesh and blood) fairly demolished, and 
brought to nothing. 

L, Wrang. Til not believe it ; I know your ears de- 
ceived you ; he might perhaps transport her, but ne- 
ver to a sensual thought. 

<< Frank, Oons I madam, I tell you, I heard and 
*^ saw it all ; myself, saw her sighing, blushing, pant- 
*< ing in his arms, with mortal, sensual, amorous de- 
** sire; all her romantic pride reduced, and humbled 
** to the obedience of that universal monarch of man- 
** kind, Love, madam ; plain, naked, natural Love, 
** Love, madam. 

«• L. Wrang, I am confounded 1 If this be true, 
"his triumph is insupportable. \^Aiide.'\ Hal what 
« do I see 1" 
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Enter Grangeil, /f^u/ia;^ Sophkonia. 

" Frank, Dear Granger, I congratulate thy happi- 
•* ness I 

'< Gran. My happiness indeed I for till I was vic- 
«< torious, I knew not half the value of my conquest. 

•* Frank, [To Sophronia.] Give me then leave to 
** hope, madam, that our former diflference is forgot ; 
•« since the more elevated passion of my friend has 
<* now convinced me of my own unworthiness. 

*• Soph, I cannot disavow my tenderest sense of 
'* Granger's merit, give it what name you please } I 
** own 'tis something-^— jga(;^/ nequeo dicercy & sentio 
^* tantum: but am proud that love alone, unassisted 
<* by philosophy, could never have subdued me, 

" L, Wrang,* Is it possible I 
By your leave, madam. 

[She breaks through the company^ and takes Soph. 
apart,"] 

*' Frank, Heyday I what's to do now ? [Aside* 

<« Gran, O Frankly I I have such a melting scene 
«« to tell thee I [Aside. 

*• Frank, You may spare yourself the trouble. Sir 
«« Gilbert and I over- heard every word of it. But I 
«* allow you an artist. [Asidei 

** Gran, Was it not very whimsical ? [Aside. 

** Frank. Hush! [Aside. 

" X. JVrang, [To Soph."] Look in my face— full 
upon me. 

Soph. Why that severe look, madam? 



£. Wrang, To make you blush at your apostacy. 

Soph. Converts to truth are no apostates, madam. 

L. fVrang. Is this your self-denial 1 This your 
distaste of odious man ? 

Soph. Madam, I have consider'd well my female 
state, and am now a proselyte to that philosophy, 
which says, 

Nature m&kes nought in vain, 

Z,. Wrang. What's then become of your Platonic 
system } 

Soph. Dissolved, evaporated, impra6licable, and 
fallacious all ; you*ll own 1 have laboured in the ex- 
periment, but found at last, that to try gold in a cm- 
cible of virgin-wax, was a mere female folly. 

X. Wrang, But how durst you, madam, entertain a 
thought of marriage without acquainting me \ 

Soph. Madam, I am now under this gentleman's 
prote^ion ; and from henceforth, think my a6tions 
only cognizable to him. 

L. Wrang. Very fine! 

Frank. Ay, ay, madam,, 'tis but fretting your 
spleen to no purpose; you have no right to dispose of 
either of those ladies: Sir Gilbert's consent is what 
we depend upon ; and as far as that can go, we shall 
make bold to insist upon them both, madam : and so 
you may as well put your passion in your pocket, 
madam. 

L. Wrang. Insupportable! [Walks in anger. 

Wit. Ha, ha 1 well said. Tommy I What, art thou 
crack-brained still, my dear? ^ How the devil didst 
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thou come by Sir Gill's consent \ What, he has not 
mortgaged it twice overi has he \ But if he has, with 
all my heart ; I fancy we shall find a way to make his 
first deed stand good, however ; and that, I am sure, 
I have here safe in my pocket, child. 

Frank, Oh, that shall be tried presently, sir; and 
here he comes with the lawyer, for the purpose. 

Enter Sir Gilbert, with a Lawyer. 

£. JVrang. Mr. Wrangle, what do you mean by 
tliis usage : How dare you affront me thus \ 

Sir Glib, I affront you, my lady! 

L, Wrang, Ay, sir, by bringing these roysters here, 
to insult me in my own family. 

Sir Gilb, Frankly — stand by me. 

Gran, Roysters^ madam 1 

t, Wrang, Sir, I am not speaking to you. I say, 
Mr. Wrangle, how dare you do this \ 

Sir Gilb, Do, madam I I don't do any thing, not I* 
If the gentlemen have done any harm, you had best 
talk to them ; 1 believe they have both tongues in 
their heads, and will be able to answer you. 

Frank, Ay, ay, madam, if you have received any 
injury from either of us, we are the proper persons 
to talk with you. 

Z. Wrang, What, will you stand by, and tamely 
see me abused in my own house } 

Sir Gilb, Odzines, madam, don't abuse yourself I 
the gentlemen are civil gentlemen, and men of ho- 
nour ; but if you don't know how to behave yourself 
to them, that's none of their fault. 
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I. Wrang, Prodigious 1 behave myself I Do you 
presume to teach me, you rude, illiterate monster \ 

Sir Ctl6, Hold her fast, pray, gentlemen. 

Gran, [Interposing,'] Come, come, be composed, 
madam. Consider how these violent emotions disho- 
nour your philosophy. 

Sir GOB. Ay, madam, if you are a philosopher, 
now, let's see a sample of it. 

X. Wrang, Yes, sir, 1*11 give you one instance of 
it immediately ; before you stir out of this room, Pll 
make you do justice to this gentleman ^ I'll make yoa 
keep your contra6l, sir. 

Sir Gilb, Why, madam, you need not be in a passion 
about that ; I don't design any other ; Til do hira 
justice immediately* 

I. Wrang. Oh, will you so ? Come, then, wherc's 
the deed, sir ? 

Wiu A- hum I Your humble servant 1 How dost 
thou do now, my little Tommy \ 

Frank. 1*11 tell you presently, sir. 

Wit. Ha, ha I 'Egad, thou art resolved to die hard, 
I find. 

Law. Here, madam, this is the deed j there is no- 
thing wanting but the blanks to be filled up with the 
bridegroom's name. Pray, which is the gentleman \ 

L, Wrang. Here, sir, this is he— —Put in William 
Witling, esq. 

Sir Gilb. Hold, madam, two words to that bargain 
that is not the gentleman I have resolved upon. 

L. Wrang. Come, come, Mr, Wrangle, don't be 
fool, I say. 
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Sir Gilb, Andy pray, madam, don*t you pretend to 
be wiser than I am.* 

Z. Wrang, What stupid fetch have you got in your 
head now ? 

Wit, Heyday ! what time of the moon is this ? Why, 
have not I your contract here in my hand> Sir Gilbert > 

Sir Gilb. With all my heart ; make your best on't ; 
I'll pay the penalty ; and what have you to say now I 
And so, sir, [To the Lattfyer.l I say, put me in Thomas 
Frankly, esq. 

L, Wrang, Mr. Wrangle, don*t provoke me. Do 
you know that the penalty of your refusing Mr. Wit- 
ling, is above six-and- twenty thousand pounds dtffer- 
ence, sir } 

Sir Gilb. Yes, madam ; but to let you see that I 
am not the fool you take me for, neither ; there's that 
will secure nie against paying a farthing of it. 

[Sir Gilbert shews a bond, 

L. Wrang. What do you mean ? 

Sir Gilb. Why, that this, madam, is a joint bond 
from Mr. Granger and Frankly, to indemnify mc 
from all demands, costs, and consequences of Mr# 
Witling's contract. [Lady Wraingie peruses the bond. 
Char. Now, Mr. Witling, you see upon what a shallow 
foundation Frankly built all his vanity and assurance. 
But, poor man I he did not consider it was still in my 
power to marry you, tho' you had no contra6l at all 
with my father. 

Wit. Right, my pretty soul — I suppose he thought 
the merit and frank air of this bond, forsooth, would 
have made you cock sure to him ; but I'll let him 
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^ee, presently, that I know how to pay a handsome 
compliment to a fair lady, as well as himself. 'EgaTd, 
I will bite his head off. 

Char. Ay, do, Mr. Witling ; you touch my heart 
with the very thought of it. 

Wit. Ah, you charming devil ! 

L. Wrong. \To Sir Gilbert.] Is this, then, your 
expedient \ Is this your sordifl way of evading all right 
and justice \ Go, you vile scandal to the board you sit 
at I But you shall find that I have a superior sense of 
honour : and thus, thus, thus, Til force you to be 
just. \Teart the bond. 

Frank. Confusion I 

Sir Gilb. Oons, madam I what do you mean by this 
outrage } 

L, fVrang, Now, w here's your security ? Where is 
your vile evasion, now, sir f What trick, what shift 
have you now to save you ? 

Sir GiUf. Frankly stand by me. 

*« Frank, Was ever such a devil ?'* 

Gran. Fear nothing; I'll warrant you; come, sir, 
don't be disheartened ; your security shall be renewed 
to your content. Let the lawyer draw it up this in* 
stant, and 1*11 give my word and honour to sign it 
again before all this company. 

Sir Gilb. Say'st thou so, my lad ? Why, then, ods- 
heartlikins Frankly, stand by me. 

Frank. Generous Granger! 

L, Wrong. Let the lawyer draw up any such thing 
in my house, if he dares. 
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Gran. Nay, then, tnadam, I*il see who dares mo- 
lest him. 

Frank. 'Egad, whoever does, shall ha^Te more than 
one to deal with. 

Sir GitL Well said j stand your ground- Write 

away, man. [To the Laxayer* 

Char. Now, Mr.' Witling- ■ 

Wit. Nay, nay, if that's your play, gentlemen 

Come, come, IMl shew you a shorter way to make an 

end of this matter and to let you See you are all 

in the wrong box, and that now I am secure of the 
lady's inclination, I think it a dishonour to her beauty 
to make use of any other advantage, than the naked 
merit of her humble servant. There, Sir Gilbert, 
there's your contract back again ; tear it, cancel it, or 
light your pipe with it— And madam. \To Char. 

Char, Ay, now, Mr. Witling, you have made me 
the happiest creature living. And now, Mr. Law- 
yer 

Wit, Ay, now, gentlemen—- 

Char. Put in Thomas Frankly, esq. 

Wit. Fire and brimstone I 

frank. Ay, noW Mr Witling 

SirGiib. Odshcart, in with him- 

L. Wrang. Come, come, Mr. Wrangle 

Sir GUb. Oon^, wife, be quiet I 

£r. W^ang. Wife ! What, am I abused, insulted, 
then ? 

Sir Cilb. Ah> Charlotte, let tat hug thee, and buss 
thee, and bless thee to death I But, here, hussy, 

N 
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here's a. pair tA lips that will make better work with 
thee. 

Wiu Bit, by the powers! 

Char. Nay, don't say that of me, Mr. Witling; 
*twas even all your own. doing : for you cannot re- 
proach me with having once told you I ever loved, 
or hked you. How then could yoa think of marry- 
ing me \ 

Wiu Not reproach you, madam } Oons» and deathl 
did you not as good as— • 

Frank. Hold, sir ; when you speak to my wife, I 
must beg you to soften the tone of your voice a little. 

Wit. Heyday 1 what a pox, must not losers have 
leave to speak, neither ? 

Frank. No, no, my dear Billy, thou art no loser at 
all ; for you have made your call, you see, and now 
have fairly had your refusal too. 

Wit. Ha, ha ! that*s pleasantly said, however, 
'egad I I cann*t help laughing at a good thing, though, 
tho* I am half ready to hang myself. 

Frank. Nay, then, Witling, henceforth I'll allovr 
thee a man of parts ; << tho', at the same time, you 
<< must grant me, there are no fools like your wits.'* 
But since thou hast wit enough to laugh at thyself, I 
think nobody else ought to do it. 

*« Wit. Why, then, dear Tom, I give you joy ; for, 
'* to say the truth, I believe I was a little over- hasty 
<< in this matter. But, as thou sayest, he that has not 
<< wit enough to find himself sometimes a fool, is in 
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** danger of being fool enough to have nobody think 
^* him a wit but himself.** 

Frank, [To L» Wrang.] And now, madam, were it 
but possible to deserve your pardon—— 

L. Wrang, I see you know my weakness Sub- 
mission must prevail upon a generous nature — I for* 
give you. 

Sir Gilb, Why, that's well said of all sides. And, 
now you are part of my family, gentlemen, I'll tell 

you a secret that concerns yotir fortunes Hark you 

—in one word ^scll sell out as fast as you can ; 

for (among friends) the game's up ask no ques- 
tions-^ — but, I tell you the jest is over But mo- 
ney down, (d'ye observe me \) moAey down. Don't 
meddle for time ; for the tUtie*s a )soming, when 
those that buy will not be able to pay. And so, the 
devil take the hindmost ; and Heaven bless you all 
together. 

Gran. And now, Sophronia, set we forward to the 
promised land of love. 

Soph. In vain^ against the force of nature* $ law^ 
Would rigid morals keep our kearts in awe; 
All our lost labours of the brain but prove^ 
In life there* s no philosophy like love, 

[Exeunt omnes* 
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jlHE time is come the Roman hard foretold^ 

A brazen year succeeds an age of gold ; 

An age 

When specious boohs were opeiCdfor undoings 

And English hands, in crowds, subscribed their ramt. 

Some months ago, whoever could suppose, 

A goosequiU race of rulers should have rose, 

T'have made the warlihe Britons groan beneath their blows f 

Evils, that never yet beheld the sun. 

To foreign arms, or civil jars, unhnown. 

These trembling miscreants, by their wiles have done. 

TAus the fierce lion, whom no force could fail, 

By villagC'Curs is baited in the toil. 

Forgive the muse, then, if her scenes were laid 

Before your fair possessions were betray'd 5 

She took the fitting form as fame then ran, 

While a diretior seem'd an honest man : 

But were she from his present form to take him, 

What a huge gorging monster must she make him f 

How would his paunch with golden ruin swell ? 

Whole famlits dextouring at a meal f 

What motley humour in a scene might fiow. 

Were we these upstarts in their arts to shew f 
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When their high betUrs at their gates have waited^ 

And all to beg the f avow to be cheated \ 

Even that favour^ (or tkefre by fame belfd) 

To raise the value of the cheat, deny'd. 

And while Sir John was airing on his prancers, 

He* as left his cooh-maid to give peers their answers, 

Then clerks in Berlins^ purchased by their cheats^ 

That splash their walking betters in the streets. 

And while, byjraud, their native country's sold. 

Cry, Drive, you dog, and give your horses gold : 

Even Jews no bounds of luxury refrain, 

But boil their christian hams in pure Champaign, 

Till then, the guilty, that have caused these times. 

Feel a superior censure Jor their crimes. 

Let alif whose wrongs thejace of mirth can bear. 

Enjoy the muse^s vengeance on them here. 
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L, 0^rang. Prodigious 1 behave myself! Do you 
presume to teach me, you rude, illiterate monster > 

Sir Gti6, Hold her fast, pray, gemlemen. 

Gran. [Interposing.'} Come, come, be composed, 
madam. Consider how these violent emotions disho- 
nour your philosophy. 

Sir Gilh. Ay, madam, if you are a philosopher, 
now, let's see a sample of it. 

£. VTrang, Yes, sir, 1*11 give you one instance of 
it immediately ; before you stir out of this room, V\\ 
make you do justice to this gentleman \ Til make yoa 
keep your contra£l, sir. 

Sir Gilb. Why, madam, you need not be in a passion 
about that ; I don't design any other ; I'll do him 
justice immediately. 

I. Wrong, Oh, will you so ? Come, then, where's 
tbe deed, sir ? 

Wit. A- hum I Your hunible servant 1 How dost 
thou do now, my little Tommy ? 

Franl. I'll tell you presently, sir. 

Wit. Ha, ha I 'Egad, thou art resolved to die hard, 
I find. 

Law. Here, madam, this is the deed ; there is no- 
thing wanting but the blanks to be filled up with the 
bridegroom's name. Pray, which is the gentleman } 

L, Wrang. Here, sir, this is he— Put in William 
Witling, esq. 

Sir Gilb. Hold, madam, two words to that bargain 
that is not the gentleman I have resolved upon. 

L, Wrang, Come, come, Mr, Wrangle, don't be 
£ool, I say. 
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Sir Gilb, And, pray, madam, don't you pretend to 
be wiser than I am.* 

X. IVrang. What stupid fetch have you got in your 
head now ? 

VTii. Heyday ! what time of the moon is this ? Why, 
have not I your contract here in my hand, Sir Gilbert > 

Sir Gilb, With all my heart ; make your best on't ; 
1*11 pay the penalty ; and what have you to say now I 
And so, sir, [7^ the Lazoyer,'] I say, put me in Thomas 
Frankly, esq. 

Z,. IVrang, Mr. Wrangle, don*t provoke me. Do 
you know that the penalty of your refusing Mr. Wit- 
ling, is above six-and-twenty thousand pounds differ- 
ence, sir ? 

Sir Gilb, Yes, madam ; but to let you see that I 
am not the fool you take me for, neither ; there's that 
will secure nie against paying a farthing of it. 

[5tr Gilbert shews a bond, 

L, Wrong, What do you mean ? 

Sir Gilb, Why, that this, madam, is a joint bond 
from Mr. Granger and Frankly, to indemnify me 
from all demands, costs, and consequences of Mr# 
Witling's contrail. [Lady WraLngle peruses the bond. 

Char, Now, Mr. Witling, you see upon what a shallow 
foundation Frankly built all his vanity and assurance. 
But, poor man I he did not consider it was still in my 
power to marry you, tho' you had no contra6l at all 
with my father. 

Wit, Right, my pretty soul — I suppose he thought 
the merit and frank air of this bond, forsooth, would 
have made you cock sure to him ; but IMl let him 



